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SMG4 oneshots 
by Flametail220 


Summary 


Basically just what the title says, I haven’t written in ages and I wanna get back into it, so this 
is my way of starting. 


Feel free to make any requests! 


Request page! 


So this is the page where you can give your requests! 


Stuff I won’t do 


e Nothing 18+ 
e No ships that are illegal in most places 


That’s about it, really, P11 do almost anything else, sorry if the chapters come out slowly, I’m 
still getting used to writing fanfics again. 


Sorry if it takes some time to write the fanfic, and also if it’s not what you were expecting, 
but I'll try my best. 


Surprise date! (SMG34) 


Chapter Summary 


After a little wait, here’s the first oneshot of the book! 


Chapter Notes 


Basically what the title suggests, this one was requested by TheSuperiorKT! 
Literally no warnings other than the ship 


I didn't use Mario's/Marty's pizza shop because they'd never be convinced to go there. 
Also, I use Mario and Mayro for the fat Italian 


This was posted on Wattpad a few hours before I posted here. 


I’ve still got the one with the What If scenario on my to do list, but that one’s gonna take 
me a while. 


As horribly as it started, SMG3 believed that Boopkins' date was a success. Sure, he wasn't 
much help, but it worked out, more importantly though, he managed to promote his coffee 
shop, and that matters more than anything else. 


As he took off his suit and got himself ready to fall asleep, he felt pretty satisfied with how 
the day went, and now there was no more weebs around to scare his customers away 
tomorrow. 


Saying goodnight to Eggdog, he slipped into his bed and closed his eyes, finally getting some 
shut eye before... 


"SMG3!!" 


Abruptly sitting up on his bed, he couldn't help but grimace at that annoying, grating voice 
that he thought he got rid of. If he could, he would've drowned that loser in a pit of acid by 
now, or put a lit bomb in his food, but, right now, he had to deal with him yet again. 


"I told you, the shop's closed! Do you want me to bulldoze you again?" 3 made himself a 
mental note to use the mind wiper on Boopkins so he couldn't get into his room again. 


"I know, but I wanted to thank you for helping me!" 


"I couldn't care less about your stupid date, I just want the money." That was definitely true, 
if it wasn't being recorded live, that idiot would've been chucked out to have a mental 
breakdown elsewhere. 


"But I've set you up in a date!" 


"I'm sorry, whaaaaat?" He must be hallucinating, no way in hell was this real, no way was he 
going on a date, and no way did BOOBKINS set him up. 


"Yeah! It's a way of saying thank you! You'll be meeting by that Italian in the city!" The guy 
seemed so excited to talk about this 'date' that it was creeping 3 out. "Don't worry, I'm sure 
you'll like him!" 


"Him"? So he was not only set up, but he was set up with a guy? Not that he had any problems 
with that, but either way, it was 1OPM. 


"And it's happening now?" SMG3 had to admit that he was curious as to who this mysterious 
person was, but at the same time, he wanted to drop kick him to the sun or something. 


"Yes! Right now! You're welcome!" And with that, off the weeb went, looking like he'd done 
the best thing in the world. 


When 3 had said that he had been on a million dates before, not only was he over 
exaggerating, but he was also completely lying. He hadn't gone on a single date and he 
honestly didn't know how to even act. Some part of him wanted to try this out, whilst another 
part was telling him that this was the worst idea ever. 


But still, deciding to amuse Boopkins, (he wasn't very tired anyways, and if he didn't like the 
guy, he could just leave) he got back into his suit from WOTFI 2023, he wears it a lot now, 
probably because it's something different to his usual outfit, it does get boring after a while, 
grabbed the bouquet of flowers he had left in his room, and headed to the Italian. 


It wasn't very far from the Showgrounds, it was close enough for Mario to get his spaghetti at 
least, the streets were pretty quiet, but that's probably because it's 10 o clock at night. SMG3 
was already second guessing his decision to come here, what if this guy was a complete 
loser? Only losers like Boopkins. 


But he was already there now, so he just had to suck it up and hope for the best, walking over 
to the entrance, he saw a face that he was NOT expecting to see. 


"SMG4?" 


Yep, the man in blue was right there in front of him, holding the same shocked expression as 
the purple guy (e ). 


"SMG3?! What are you doing here?!" 4 didn't even have to ask, but on there was any chance 
that he wasn't about to go on a date with his friend/rival, he'd take it. 


"What does it look like I'm doing?! That baby set us up!" 3 was VERY tempted to turn 
around now and beat the sh*t out of that Cocomelon superfan, but that would involve seeing 


him again, which he didn't want to do, ever again. 


4 groaned, to say that he was completely annoyed by this would be a lie, he had grown quite 
attached to the other meme guardian over the past year, whilst they still bickered and fought 
over the stupidest things, he was still rather fond of 'guy who tried to kill them’. "Well we can 
either forget this ever happened and move on with our lives, or we can just go for it." 


"Fine. But this isn't a date, and if you tell anyone about this, you're dead meat!" SMG3 could 
feel his face heating up slightly, but he hid it under his fedora. 


SMG4 couldn't help but smirk, he was quite amused by the other man's reaction. "Whatever 
you say, man." After a moment of awkward silence, he spoke up again. "We should... 
probably head in." 


"Well, duh, I was waiting for your dumbass to move." 3 rolled his eyes, his blush gone now, 
letting his frie- frenemy pass him and open the door to the restaurant. As he followed, a 
waiter was already taking them to their seats. 


Neither of them had ever seen this place in full before, because whenever Mario got his 
spaghetti, he would always steal it and leave in nanoseconds, but it was a fairly luxury place, 
there was nice lighting, the tables were all clean and everything was laid out perfectly, and 
there was even a person on the violin, playing some random song. (I've never actually been in 
a 'luxury' restaurant before so please excuse me if this isn't what they look like.) 


They were seated on a two person table and the awkward silence came back again, both 
wanting to say something, but neither had the courage to speak up, they just kept their heads 
in the menus. Maybe they kept their mouths to themselves because they were embarrassed? 
Of course not, why would they be embarrassed if this wasn't even 'a date?' 


Getting bored of the quiet, SMG3 finally spoke up. "How'd Boopkins even get you out of 
your rabbit hole?" 


4 raised an eyebrow, confused by what his 'rival' meant for a second before realising he was 
talking about his room. 


"Oh, I just thought I could use the break." That wasn't entirely a lie, but it wasn't the full truth 
either. What had actually happened is that the meme man had been working for about 2 days 
by now, and he realised that if he worked for any longer, IT might happen again. It was 
probably just his paranoia, but that event scarred him more than he let on. 


"Alright." And that was the end of that conversation. After what felt like a lifetime, they 
finally ordered their food. 


Pizza. Pineapple pizza, if Mario was there he would've imprisoned them on the spot. Even the 
waiter looked at them like they were mad. 


This time, instead of making things worse and being quiet the whole time, they tried to get 
into a conversation. 


4 asked about 3's Coffee shop, and how it's been for them. 


"Stressful. I get no breaks, no one ever shows me any respect! And my only other employee 
is a dog!" 


"I did offer to help-" 


"And I already told you, I don't want your help! You helped me on the opening day, but I 
don't need you now!" 


SMGé4 sighed, he knew how stubborn 3 could be, but he didn't wanna argue with him, it was 
too late for that. 


"Alright then, but if you ever need a hand, you know where I'll be." 


SMG3 didn't answer, he would appreciate the help, but he would only let 4's sorry ass help 
him if he was paying him, but still, having him as an employee doesn't sound like the best 
outcome either. 


The very light conversations continued until the pizza came, they both ate relatively quickly, 
and were about to leave, but they had one last talk. 


"Despite how awkward this has been, I do enjoy spending time with you, 3." SMG4 admitted, 
finally looking him in the eyes. 


"What are you, gay?" SMG3 smirked, he was still focused on the empty plate in front of him, 
but he noticed 4's gaze on him and blushed slightly. 


The other man decided to ignore that comment and continued. "I mean it, I genuinely like 
hanging out with you." 


3 once again hid his face in his fedora. "I only hang out with you because all your other 
friends are stupid." 


SMG4 giggles. "Oh, so I'm smarter than everyone else?" 
"That's not what I meant!" 
"Sure, whatever you say man!" 


They both pause for a second before laughing, genuine laughter. It was surprisingly nice to 4 
to hear 3's laughter. But it didn't last for long, as shortly after the bill came and they paid. But 
even as they started their walk back to the Showgrounds, they were still talking to one 
another. 


Sure, it was a simple talk, just about what had happened in their respective lives recently, but 
it was a huge step up from their previous silence. 


They finally got back, standing outside between 3's Coffee and Bombs and SMG4's castle. 


"Well, that wasn't that bad, right?" The blue man offered his hand for a handshake, which 3 
took quickly. 


"I suppose it wasn't all bad..." they finally locked eyes as they shook hands, it still felt like 
they needed to do something... 


"Goodnight then." Just as 4 was about to walk away, the man in purple grabbed his arm. 


"Wait a second, SMG4." 3 was questioning if he should really do this, but as he saw the 
others blue eyes, he made up his mind. 


"Huh? What is it?" Before 4 could say anything more, 3 pulled him in for a very short and 
simple kiss, it only lasted a couple of seconds but it spoke numbers. The moment they pulled 
away, SMG3 quickly rushed back to his place. 


"Yeah, goodnight!" The second he got in, he went straight to his room and screamed into his 
pillow regretting every life decision he's ever made. 


Meanwhile, the other man was left outside for a second in complete shock, wondering what 
the heck just happened. 


The next day, Mario went over to SMG4's room to annoy him, but he was still freaking out 
over what happened last night. 


"SMG4, you okay bro?" 
"SMG3 kissed me." Why'd he say that? Why'd he say that to MARIO?! 


Mayro was quiet for a nanosecond before he grinned. "Meggy owes Mario so much-a 
money!" 


Letting your thoughts run wild (SMG3 angst) 


Chapter Summary 


This did come out a little later than my original Wattpad release, but it’s here now :) 


Chapter Notes 


I wanted to make this because of a talk with one of my friends and also some events in 
recent episodes. 


TW for a panic attack 


Enjoy! 


See the end of the chapter for more notes 


SMG3 stormed into his coffee shop after another crappy Saturday. He told himself that this 
week would be different, that for once in his life, he'd get a break, and he was, for a while, at 
least, he was actually hanging out with SMG4 and they weren't even arguing about anything 
that day. But, as always, it was ruined by someone. This week Mario wanted to go and steal a 
bunch of spaghetti and you could only imagine how that turned out. The moment of peace he 
had with 4 was quickly shattered and they were bickering like they always did, it wasn't even 
funny anymore. 


He would be perfectly fine with Saturdays if he could just have a quiet week every now and 
then, but this was constant suffering. Not that he doesn't like the guys, if he didn't, he 
would've either left them long ago, that or he would've just stayed the villain. He tolerates 
everyone's crap because (as much as he hates to admit it) they're all his friends, and he wants 
to help them. 


And to make matters even worse, he has a dying business, people still come to the shop, but 
barely enough people to keep the place open for much longer, he's tried his hardest to try and 
keep people coming, deals, a whole lot of promotion, that dumb USB with that stupid Mikel 
Jorden video, he only just got the last of the snails out for that, and who's to say there isn't 
one still in an unchecked drawer? 


Needless to say, his business wasn't doing well at all. Most days it was empty, and the days 
where there had been some customers, wasn't even that busy of a day. 3 had been losing sleep 
over it, trying to find some way to save the dying coffee shop. Sure, he could ask for help or 
more employees, but that wouldn't help promote the shop, and if he has to pay them, that just 


means he has to make even more money to give them over minimum wage and keep the 
place up in the first place. 


To say he was stressed was an understatement, he probably crossed that line a while ago, and 
it's not easy pretending that everything's fine. It's almost been a year since the IGBP event, 
and he still gets the occasional nightmare about it when he does try to get sleep, and that's 
definitely not the only thing that's making him feel like this. 


As he slammed the door shut behind him, he went straight to the elevator in his room and 
into his secret 'lair' which was just another word for his bedroom. The second he got in there, 
he sat on his bed and sat in silence for a long while, which really gave him time to think. And 
maybe that wasn't such a good idea, because he was thinking about his 'friends.' 


After everything that's happened in the last few years, especially this year, none of his friends 
have really ever checked on him, see if he's okay. It's almost like they don't even care... Sure, 
3 knew it was a stupid thought, they all care, at least, it seems like they do. But then there 
was WOTFI 2023, and Mario betrayed him over a dumb piece of cardboard, and almost got 
all of his secrets out to everyone, and they were pretty damn close to failing the mission, he'd 
never be able to live the humiliation down if SMG4's fans all failed them. 


Or, what about that Christmas episode? 4 said that 3 was 'the guy who tried to kill us' and 
now that 3 has actually had the time to think about it, it stressed him out even more, and he 
started to overthink. Was that all 4 really viewed him as? A villain? Was that what everyone 
saw him as? Did no one actually care in the first place? Is this how he'd be viewed for the rest 
of his life, no matter if he's changed or not? 


These questions flooded his mind like a tidal wave, and there were still many more. He tried 
to get rid of them, telling himself he was being an idiot, but his mind wouldn't shut up, in 
fact, it got even louder. 


He tried to calm himself down before things got worse, but no matter what he tried, it wasn't 
helping him, and the sound of his heartbeat thumping rapidly through his ears wasn't a 
comforting sound. He didn't feel in control of his own body anymore as he just sat there, 
struggling to breathe. 


Meanwhile, Eggdog, who could sense that his father wasn't in the best place today, had made 
his way to 3's room to try and make him feel better. As he got down there, he instantly 
noticed something was off. He'd never seen his dad so... panicked before, and he wasn't even 
responding to his barks of concern. The little dog had no idea what to do to help him, but he 
knew someone who might. 


In the castle, SMG4 had gotten straight back to work the second he returned, he was getting 
pretty tired of all of these stupid adventures and it felt like his work was the equivalent of a 
break nowadays. He did notice that 3 was acting strange throughout the day, but he refused to 
talk about it, and 4 didn't wanna pry. 


He heard a very faint knock on his office/room door. At first, he thought it was Mario, but it 
sounded like it came from the bottom of the door so maybe it was Boopkins. Still, 4 rolled his 
eyes and got up from his desk, walking over to the door and opening it. But what he wasn't 


expecting was Eggdog to be standing by the door. And the second he had opened it, all he 
could hear was him barking loudly at him. "Eggdog? What's going on?" SMG4 knew that it 
was probably something to do with 3, because why else would the other meme guardian's dog 
be here if it wasn't about him? "Where's SMG3?" After he asked that, Eggdog started to run 
off, and stopped only to check if the blue man was following. 


It was only just starting to grow dark, the gang had come back from their weekly adventure 
relatively early tonight, but it was still pretty cold nonetheless. Eggdog was rushing to the 
shop, and it was starting to concern 4. What if 3 was hurt, or worse? He pushed aside those 
thoughts, as the chances of that were low. He followed the pup into the shop and stopped as 
he got to the elevator, he took a deep breath, preparing himself for what might've happened 
and pressed the button to go down to SMG3's room. 


He was half expecting 3 to be in physical pain or something similar, but seeing his ex-rival in 
a State of pure panic wasn't good news either. 3 had not gotten any better since his son went 
to go get 4, his heart was still beating really fast, he was still hyperventilating, and he looked 
like he was on the verge of tears. 


4 had very little experience with helping others through panic attacks, most of his knowledge 
about them was through his own ones, but he knew he had to try, because he couldn't let his 
friend suffer through this alone. 


He carefully made his way over to 3 and slowly sat down next to him, trying not to startle 
him, but the other man still physically flinched as the bed shifted to fit both of their weight. 4 
could clearly see that 3 had begun to cry. 


"Hey, 3, can you hear me?" 4 tried his best to keep his voice soft, not letting any of his usual 
banter or just his normal tone around 3, because he knows it could make things worse. 


3 didn't give a verbal response, but he moved his head in a way that looked like it was a nod, 
so the man in blue continued. 


"Alright, good..." He thought for a moment, and then he spoke again. "Try to follow my 
breathing, okay? It'll help, trust me." He demonstrated taking deep breaths to the other meme 
guardian, and even though it took a while, 3 managed to get into a regular pattern, and his 
breathing started to return to a normal rate. 


"You're doing really well 3, just keep taking deep breaths and you'll start to feel better." By 
this point, Eggdog had joined the two on the bed and snuggled up to 3. Appreciating the help, 
he holds his son close to him, as well as seeking 4 for any comfort himself, usually he would 
rather die than be hugged by SMG4, but, he would rather calm down than let the panic attack 
get worse again. 


4 didn't immediately go and hug his friend because he was worried that it'd make things 
worse, but now that he was basically asking for it, he smiles and wraps his arms around the 
others waist, it's a gentle embrace on 4's side, but the second 3 got his arms around 4, he had 
a death grip on him, he might've been breathing better now, but he still wasn't calm yet. 


Listening to 4's steady heartbeat did help, as his own rapid heartrate started to slow down as 
well, soon, the only sounds you could hear from 3 were just the occasional quiet sob and his 
shaky breathing. 


"... Thanks..." The purple man's voice was weak, vulnerable, but at least he seemed better 
now. Any improvement was a good one. 


"It's fine, man, are you alright?" It was kinda a stupid question to ask, and 4 knew that, but he 
didn't know what else to say. 


"I'm fi-" 3 paused for a second, not only to wipe his eyes, but because he didn't think saying 
that he was fine was a good idea. He needed to talk to someone, and SMG4 was definitely the 
person he trusted the most, even though he never acts like he is. "No... I'm not..." 


"Do you wanna talk about it?" 


"Just... give me a second..." 3 felt physically and mentally exhausted and didn't feel like 
ranting right now. The two sat in silence for about 5 minutes, before 3 finally pulled out of 
the hug and brought Eggdog closer to him again. 


"It's just a bunch of stupid thoughts, 4. You guys obviously care about me, so why should I be 
getting stressed out about it? I also definitely don't feel like sh!t because my dumb business is 
dying and nothing I've tried has saved it. And I don't dread every Saturday because GOD 
FORBID that I would hate it all!" He glared at nothing in particular, feeling fed up with 
everything. 


4's gaze softened as he placed a hand on his ex-rival's shoulder. "It takes a while for your 
business to grow in popularity, it can take months, years even, for it to become well known, 
trust me, I know, but you're obviously trying your best here, and it will pay off one day, I'm 
sure of it..." He thinks of what else he should say. "As for the weekends, maybe we can try 
and sort something out, you shouldn't have to go through all this, especially if it's stressing 
you out this much..." 


3 nods, meeting 4's eyes, he doesn't say anything though. 


"We all care about you 3, even if we don't always show it, and I'm certain that they all care 
about you as much as I do." 


The other man blushes at that comment, shoving 4's arm off of his shoulder. "Don't push your 
luck, scrub. But... thanks..." He smiles, a genuine smile, he doesn't do that much anymore, 
but it's still nice to feel happy once in a while. 


"Hey, no problem! Just don't bottle it all up next time, okay?" 4 returned the smile, he knew 
that later the pair would act like it never happened, but right now, they could both just sit in 
silence and enjoy the moment as much as they could. 


Chapter End Notes 


Yo 2K words (including the notes), hope you enjoyed this little oneshot! 


Despite everything, it’s still you. 


Chapter Summary 


Basically just a short little oneshot about Meggy 


Chapter Notes 


This one was requested by EccentricJester 


I’m not the best at writing Meggy, but this is my attempt at the request that was given. 
This one will also have no actual dialogue because I feel it works better that way. This 
one will be pretty short. 


CW for mentioning the Lawsuit Arc/} 


I will mention it, but it’s not an actual CW, unless you have an irrational fear of the arc. 


It’s not easy having a new body. One second you’re an Inkling, the next you’re just a regular 
old human. 


The first few weeks were probably the hardest, Meggy felt like she was a newborn baby, it 
was weird to even get used to walking around as a human, not being able to turn into a squid 
whenever she wanted to and it just felt like she was foreign to this world. 


Sometimes, when she caught herself in the mirror, she wouldn’t see herself, she would see an 
imposter, a clone, a ghost, anything but her. And it was horrifying to her that she couldn’t 
even recognise herself anymore. She was even more lost than she’s ever felt, especially after 
everything that happened. 


She saw the glances from her friends, they weren’t used to seeing her like this either, none of 
them were trying to be disrespectful, of course not, okay, maybe a couple were. But even so, 
she knew each one of them, at some point, looked at her and wondered: 


‘Is there someone new here now?’ 


And frankly, she didn’t even blame them, she thought it herself, whenever she tried to do 
anything, she just thought this was a nightmare she couldn’t wake up from. 


However, despite all of this, she knew that one day, she’d get used to this new body, it just 
takes some time. This was new, for everybody, but sometimes change is for the better, and 


even if it’s not, we have to adapt to accept it. 


Another challenge she had to face was telling her inkling friends and even her parents, they 
deserved to know before being shocked to see her again. 


It was messy, sure, and a few thought that she was playing a prank on them, and there were 
many... MANY questions about it, many of which she never answered. 


Telling her parents was the hardest of them all, to say to your parents that you were a 
completely different species, that you were different now, was terrifying. They could disown 
her out for all she knew. What if they hated her now because of this? But she knew she 
needed to do this, no matter the outcome. 


Thankfully, it wasn’t as bad as she had originally expected, okay, there was a few queries 
along the way, and they were both very clearly shocked and surprised about how much their 
daughter had changed, but they seemed supportive enough, and they even offered to help her 
if she ever needed it. 


That made her feel a bit better about this whole situation, she didn’t feel as alien anymore, the 
inklings still accepted her, and her friends were also getting used to her new human form. 


But even as the months went by, even as the YEARS passed, she would still go back to that 
mirror and just... see a new person. No matter how used to it she had gotten, there was the 
small part of her that longed to be an Inkling again. 


And then that day came, despite how brief it was. 


In order to get back inside the Mushroom Kingdom, you needed to be Nintendo IP. Meggy 
signed the contract right away. 


As she had completed her transformation, she noticed the meme man’s face, SMG4 was in 
complete shock, like he had seen something big. 


As she looked down at her hands, she noticed something... she was an Inkling! This was the 
most excited she had been in ages. After the initial excitement had died down, and the pair 
had made their way back into the Mushroom Kingdom, Meggy felt her tongue hurting... then 
she remembered something about her old body, she had fangs too. She had gotten so used to 
having human teeth that she had completely forgotten about it. 


Maybe being an Inkling wasn’t always as great as she had thought, but still, it was nice to be 
back in her old body, even if it was temporary. She also kinda missed her human voice, but 
that was only a small part. Besides, she could turn into a squid at any time now! 


Of course, this didn’t last for long, shortly after they had gotten Mario back, the contract 
wore off, and she was a human again. But she now felt a little more at ease with the whole 
ordeal now. 


No matter who she was, no matter WHAT she was, she would always be Meggy Spletzer, and 
nothing would change that. No matter how she sounded or what she looked like, it was still 


her. And that was all that really mattered in the end. 


Guilt 


Chapter Notes 


For the IGBP anniversary, I decided to write a little angst one shot for the meme boi 


See the end of the chapter for more notes 


Trauma doesn't just vanish, and neither does the guilt. SMG4 knew that all too well, he's 
always felt guilty about a lot of things, but last years event was by far the worst. 


The second he got a good rest and the last of the adrenaline wore off, the guilt he felt about 
the 'perfect video' event multiplied tenfold. Despite everyone else forgiving him, he couldn't 
bring himself to forgive himself. He felt like what he did was unforgivable, and that all of his 
friends deserved better. 


He didn't know how many times he had cried himself to sleep over the first month after it. He 
didn't ask for any help, he'd just be a burden on everyone. And who'd want to be friends with 
the guy who destroyed Peach's castle? 


He started getting nightmares too, and he could tell you what happened in full detail. 


He would start off back in the old castle, is his old room, the trash on the floor, the writing on 
the walls, it was all too familiar to the man in blue. Initially, he would panic, he would try and 
get out of his chair and smash the computer or something. But something would always stop 
him, like he wasn't in control of his own body. He wanted to go to his friends, apologise to 
them all profusely, but no matter how hard he tried, he couldn't stop working. 


Just looking at the words on the walls freaked him out, he hated it, he didn't wanna be back 
here again, he didn't wanna see the monster he had become over some stupid video. 


And the more he thought about it, the more he did find it idiotic. Everyone he cared about 
was right there, right in the Mushroom Kingdom, all of them cared about him, no one wanted 
him to suffer. So why did he push them away? For the fame? For the need to be good 
enough? It was more than just stupid, it was pathetic. 


Sometimes, it would be different, sometimes he'd wake up and find himself back at MAR10 
day, hearing his friends worry about him, asking him to come out of his room, but he could 
only move his hands, he could only finish that godforsaken video. He had never gotten to see 
what Mario's main event was, but he wasn't sure he even deserved it, whatever it was. And he 
doesn't blame Mario for not giving it to him, he had messed up, and he accepted that he might 
never be as close to everyone as he used to be. 


But the worst of the nightmares would come from after he was freed from the video. He 
would have the USB in hand and him and SMG3 would be escaping from the collapsing 


castle. Which was his fault in the first place. 


The events played out as normal, he would be in control for a while, trying to pull his friend 
up. But then he would lose it, as quickly as it came. Every single time he had this nightmare, 
it would end the same. He would chose the USB over his own friend, who had risked his own 
life to save him. He could only helplessly watch as the other meme guardian fell to his death, 
his screams ringing in his ears. He felt disgusting. 


Even though he gave up the USB in the real world. He was still considering to grab the 
‘perfect video' over SMG3. And that's what made him feel sick. How could he possibly be 
that selfish? He had only made up his mind when he was told that the pair were friends. After 
everything they've been through, he was about to kill somebody, whom he had already sorta 
considered a friend prior to that for something as simple as internet fame. The nightmare 
didn't disgust him, he disgusted himself. 


No matter what the dream was, he would always wake up in a cold sweat, sometimes on the 
verge of tears, sometimes actually crying. He could've easily talked to someone about them, 
to try and make these constant nightmares end. But, he told himself he deserved this, he 
should be suffering, because he is a horrible person. 


His actions over the past year have also made him feel pathetic. His friends had done nothing 
but help him during the event, and this is how he repays them? By being a complete jerk? He 
might've had an excuse for being an asshole during the event, but he didn't have any now. It's 
been a year for crying out loud! 


And ever since he brought that keyboard, this TV adware guy has been hurting his friends, 
targeting them and putting them through hell. Whilst he's not fully at fault for that, it still 
makes him feel terrible that this is what started it all. If only he had used his brain and realise 
that it wouldn't make everything perfect. 


No matter how long it's been, he hated the event. He hated what he did. He hates what he's 
doing. And he hates himself. 


Chapter End Notes 


A short one this time, I wanted to get something done for IGBP as I loved the movie. 


Also, who's looking forward for the next few weeks? Mentally prepare yourselves 
everyone! 


You don’t have to protect everyone. 


Chapter Summary 


Melony feels guilty she didn’t help during IGBP, but at least Mario has some advice. 


Chapter Notes 


Sorry for not posting for a while, some mental health stuff and school stuff, and writers 
block is killing me, but I'm alright now! 


Be prepared because I got a monster of a request from someone and I'm making a 3 part 
story about it, I think the request is really interesting and I'm looking forward to writing 
it when I finally get round to it. 


This is a request from MoonlarkSpirits. 


See the end of the chapter for more notes 


Melony didn't really know what happened during March 2023, she was asleep throughout the 
majority of that month, so she was in the dark the whole time. She had briefly heard some of 
her friends mention how SMG4 was doing, being stuck in his room working on a video or 
something. But apparently it didn't seem like a big deal at the time, so she did what she did 
best and slept. 


She did notice she got a missed call from Bob, but she presumed it wasn't anything serious. 


She checked on her friends on March 20th and she never expected to see the castle, which 
was home to so many adventures, buried with a bunch of Erdrich goop. She had questions, 
and a lot of them. She asked multiple people. Meggy and SMG3 explained what happened on 
the inside of the castle, whilst Saiko and Boopkins gave the story from the outside, some of 
the descriptions were better than others. She checked with a couple others, but they didn't tell 
her anything more than what she was already told. She tried to get an answer from SMG4's 
perspective, but he didn't wanna talk about it all that much. 


To begin with, she felt as if there was nothing she could do, even in her deity form, 
destroying that goo wasn't gonna be easy, and she doubted she could've prevented the 
destruction of the castle. But as time went on and she thought of what could've happened, 
those thoughts changed into 'I could've done SOMETHING' she said that she would protect 
her friends, and she failed to do that. And it hurt her in multiple ways. 


So, hoping to get her mind off things, she decides to not sleep and instead take a walk, it 
wasn't late nor early, it was midday, so she was surprised to not see anybody out. The silence 
was kinda nice, but it was loud at the same time. 


Just before she turned to go back, she heard a familiar sound of none other than Mario. He 
was walking back to his house, humming his theme tune. He noticed the melon haired girl 
and waved, not noticing her uneasiness. 


Melony waved back, but it was a small wave, and she smiled, but it didn't reach her eyes. 
This is when the Italian notices she's not herself today. "You okay?" 


She sighs, she trusts Mario, maybe she should tell him. "When the castle got destroyed, I 
wasn't there to help you guys, and I'm meant to protect you, I just thought I could've helped, 
but I just slept through it all." 


Mario thought for a second, thinking carefully of what he was gonna say. "Mario doesn't 
think you always have to be there. Sure, you're powerful, but that doesn't always mean you 
have to protect everyone all the time. In fact, that would be impossible. Being there every 
second of every day just isn't possible, even for you. And even with your help, the castle 
would've had to be destroyed anyways. Besides, nobody was that badly hurt and nobody 
blames you for not being there. I think it's better to not take the easy way out all the time, if 
it's hard, it helps people to grow." After noticing Melony's look at him he cleared his throat. 
"I mean pingas." 


She giggled and hugged him, feeling a lot better after his actually smart words. "Thank you, 
Mario! I never thought about it that way! I'm still gonna protect all my friends though, but I 
won't take it so hard when I can't." 


Melony walked back that day with a happier look on her face, knowing that even though she 
can't help everybody, she can still do her best. 


Chapter End Notes 


Sorry for the short one again. I thought Mario was the best person to comfort her, and I 
also like when Mario is smart too. 


A/N 


Chapter Summary 


I know I haven’t released a one shot for a while, here’s a small update 


Hey guys! Sorry for the very long waits, I’ve been having massive writers block, it sucks. I'm 
writing some more oneshots again. There are some requests I'm no longer doing, and I'm 
really sorry about that. 


Requests are still open, however, but right now I'm prioritising the other requests I'm doing. 
Thanks for your patience, everyone. 


A new oneshot will release soon tho. 


Overworking 


Chapter Summary 


SMG4 gets a bit sick after working for a while and SMG3 looks after him. 


Chapter Notes 


First time doing a sick fic lol. Also, I'm finally back. I'm gonna still accept requests, but 
I won't be doing all of them anymore. Sorry if I'm no longer gonna complete your one. 


Request by AK47 


See the end of the chapter for more notes 


SMG4 had been working for a little while, just finishing another silly video of Mario doing 
something dumb again, he hadn't really stopped to take a break for a while, despite promising 
his friends that he would try and have a decent sleep tonight. 


As he finished the last part of it. He looked back at it, it wasn't a perfect video by any means, 
but he's definitely not gonna go through THAT again. 


The video wasn't even supposed to be released until later, so if there were any glaring errors 
he could fix them later. Right now he was just hella tired and 11:30PM was early enough. He 
ignored the slight ache he felt as he got ready for bed. He closed his eyes and tried to get to 
sleep. 


He woke up a few minutes later with a cough, groaning, he got out of bed and went to grab a 
glass of water, maybe he was just thirsty. 


Walking over to the kitchen, he felt even worse, like it hurt to even move, he just blamed it 
on working for so long, thinking nothing of it. Surprisingly enough, the water didn't do a 
thing as he had a coughing fit. He couldn't be asked to call any of his friends right now, 
besides, it was almost midnight, why would any of them be awake this late? He just decided 
that he'd try to get back to sleep and hope it gets better in the morning. 


Spoiler alert: it did not get better in the morning. 


He could barely even get out of bed today, feeling too horrid to even move, and he had 
started to feel nauseous during the night. 


Mario came into his room for his daily 'annoy SMG4' session and paused when he saw his 
best friend looking like crap. 


"SMG4? What's up?" 


The meme man could barely sit up to even look at Mario. "Leave me alone, Mario... 
whatever you want, not today." 


After making a face, Mario trudged out of the room. But he wasn't gonna let his best friend 
suffer in silence. He considered to ask Meggy first, but then he remembered that she'd 
probably end up killing SMG4 with her soups or something. As he walked out of the castle, 
he turned around and saw SMG3's Coffee and Bombs, and he was sure that SMG4's 
boyfriend would help him. 


Slamming open the door to the coffee shop, SMG3 turned around and groaned. "Mario, the 
shops closed today, get out!" 


"But SMG3, 4's dying!!" 

"What?!" 

Mario blinked and then made a coughing action. 
"Oh, he's just sick. Why the hell should I care?" 
"Because you're gay for him!" 


"E-excuse me?! No I'm not!!" SMG3 crossed his arms, he was gonna ignore whatever Mario 
said next. 


Mario looked around, noticing Eggdog, he pointed to him. "Eggdog wants to help! Would 
you say no to him?" 


The purple meme guardian glanced over at his son, who just barked in response, he sighed. 
"Okay, fine, but it's not because I care about that idiot!" He walked over to the castle, Eggdog 
following behind. Meanwhile, Mario looked around the now empty coffee shop, looking for 
any hidden spaghetti. 


As SMG3 entered 4's room, he was greeted by a very pale looking man who looked like he 
was about to pass out. 


"Damn, didn't think it was that bad." 


The other man groggily lifted his head to look towards the sound, he didn't bother to move 
any more than that. "Go away, 3..." 


"Usually, I'd be glad to, but I ain't leaving you like this. Unless you want to stay there all day, 
no food, no water-" 


"Okay, okay, I get it, bro..." He coughed, laying his head back down. 


3 turned towards Eggdog. "You make sure he doesn't throw up and I'll go get some stuff, 
okay?" The small dog barked in acknowledgment and his dad gave him a little head scratch 
before he went towards the kitchen. 


Once he got back, he blacked a glass of water next to 4's bed as well as a couple of pills. 
After 4 took them and had a small sip of the water, he got into a more comfortable position. 


"This is why you don't overwork yourself, dude, thought you would've learnt that by now." 
"I'm not-" 4 didn't have the strength to argue back right now, so he just gave up. 

"Now, get some sleep, you look like you're dead." 

"I feel dead." The blue man rolls his eyes and glances at SMG3. "Thanks..." 

"Yeah, yeah, whatever, Eggdog wanted to see if you were okay, I wasn't worried at all." 


4 laughed softly, he didn't believe that for a second, but he knew SMG3 would never actually 
say he was worried about him. "Okay, whatever you say..." 


3 waited until SMG4 was fast asleep before he left. He did turn around to look at his friend 
one last time and smiled fondly. Eggdog licked the blue meme guardians face before leaving 
with his father. 


Chapter End Notes 


I’m not so proud of this one, but I think it turned out decently, thanks for the patience 
and I’m gonna be working on more soon! 


Were we ever even friends? 


Chapter Summary 


An angsty Mario one shot set around Mar10 day of 2024! 


Chapter Notes 


The angst idea was suggested by ObjectShowShipper, and I actually had quite a good 
idea for it, so here it is! 


See the end of the chapter for more notes 


Mario was gonna host another party, after all, he went all out last year to make it a public 
holiday. Sure, last year didn't go... well... but SMG4 wasn't coo coo crazy anymore! So 
everything would be fine! He could give him his best friends award and everyone would be 
happy! Right? 


Even Mario knew it wasn't that easy. I mean, why would it be? MAR10 day was a mess last 
year, EVERYTHING went wrong. From SMG4 refusing to come out of his room just 
because of a video. The outrage at the pasty, Wario and Waluigi, and of course.... Mario still 
has vivid memories, he'd never seen 4 so mad before... and it was scary... and he just 
completely ignored the fact that Mario had made a very special and meaningful reward. It 
meant a lot to him, and SMG4 just... shunned him away. 


He knew he was insane and stressed and all that, but... that didn't really explain his behaviour 
after. Mario still tried to be his best friend, but recently 4's been acting ruder and more 
obsessed with getting views on his channel, rather than caring about his friends safety. He'd 
talk to 4 about that one day, but again, he'd probably brush him off cause he's an 'idiot' again. 
Everyone did that, and the sad thing is that Mario's accepted that's all his friends will ever see 
him as... 


So, instead of celebrating his own day, he just acted like it was a normal day, 4 wasn’t doing a 
video today for whatever reason, and maybe that was a good thing. 


As Mario was eating his breakfast, spaghetti, he left a bit of it untouched, Luigi noticed this 
immediately. 


“Hey bro, you never usually leave anything on your plate. Are you alright?” He was 
concerned for his brother, of course he was, and he didn’t want this to become an even bigger 
problem later. 


“Mario’s fine! He just ate a bit too much yesterday!” He laughed, it wasn’t clear that it was 
fake, so Luigi just sighed. 


“Well, if anything’s up, you can talk to me.” The green plumber showed him a supportive 
smile, cause he knows that no matter what his brother does, he’s always gonna be there for 
him. 


Mario rolled his eyes at the gesture, not really bothering to say a word to Luigi, not even a 
thank you. He walked to the door and turned around to just say: “Mario’s going to the castle 
now.” 


He entered the castle and into the games room, where Tari and Meggy were playing video 
games together. 


“Oooh, can I join?” He turned to the two girls as they whispered amongst each other. 


“Sorry, red, this is a two player game, you can play after we’re done though!” Meggy tried to 
sound as nice as possible, but in reality, it wasn’t a two player game only, but she was 
actually having fun with Tari right now, and she was sure that Mario would ruin it. She just 
hoped that he wouldn’t realise that this game was a 4 player game. 


Mario, however, was fully aware that it was, and even if he couldn’t, Tari’s very guilty look 
said it all. He knew he wasn’t wanted, which was to be expected, every time he seemed to be 
involved with games he either raged, did something stupid, or it was just for a video 
anyways. “Oh, okay, I’1l come back later then!” He was clearly dejected, and it somewhat 
showed in his voice. As he left, Tari seemed to grow even more guilty. 


“Are you sure we should’ve done that, Meggy?” Tari began, looking over to the door. “He 
seemed pretty upset...” Meggy herself felt a little bad for telling Mario he can’t play with 
them, but she tried to convince herself it was a good idea. 


“I know, Tari, but... Mario would’ve done something stupid again and would’ve ruined it for 
both of us... well make it up to him later, okay?” She smiled at the blue haired girl, who 
lightened up a little. 


“Okay...” They both went back to playing their game. 


Meanwhile, Mario was at SMG4’s door, he hesitated, whenever he wasn’t filming a video, he 
seemed to be editing one, and he usually didn’t like to be interrupted during that time either. 
But he clung onto that hope that maybe once, just once, his best friend would want to hang 
out with him. 


So he kicked the door open in his usual fashion and grinned at the blue meme man. “Hello!! 
Do you wanna go on a wacky adventure with Mario??” 


4 turned around, he hadn’t covered up his eye bags with concealer yet, so he looked tired, he 
sighed. “Sorry, man, I’m busy. Maybe later?” 


That was code for ‘get out Mario.’ He knew that well enough now. Feeling even worse now, 
he started to walk out. 


“Happy Mar10 day, by the way.” At first, Mario was happy that somebody remembered what 
day it was, but then, after thinking about it, it made things even worse. 


SMG4 was fully aware of what day it was, and of what happened last year, yet he chose to 
ignore his best friend and worked instead? Not that Mario didn’t expect that to happen, but at 
the same time, it still hurt to actually HEAR it. 


“Yeah... thanks...” The red plumber didn’t even try and hide his sadness as he walked out, 
which caused 4 to feel a bit guilty as he stood up. 


“Sorry, Mario, that was rude of me, we can hang out if you want?” He offered a grin, but it 
faltered as Mario just looked at him sadly. 


"It’s fine SMG4, Mario knows you care more about those videos than your own friends... if 
we’re even friends anymore....” He walks out, trying not to cry in front of someone he 
believes doesn’t care. 


SMG4 tried to say something, to try and tell him that he does care for his friends, but he 
realises Mario’s right. He sighs and sits back down on his work chair, thinking he has to 
change fast. 


Mario walked out of the castle, he didn’t bother to even talk to anyone else, it was gonna be 
the same story anyways, and he doesn’t wanna feel even worse than he already does, and this 
day was meant to be a happy one for him too. 


He eventually made his way back to his house and went straight to his room. Trying to ignore 
the fact that Luigi was still there. 


“Mario! You’re back early, what’s wrong?” After he got no response, he felt even more 
concerned. “I’m here for you bro, whenever you’re ready to talk!” He knew it wasn’t the time 
for Mario to open up as he slammed the bedroom door shut. He went onto his bed and 
thought he’d just go to sleep for the rest of the day... besides, no one seemed to even want to 
be near him anymore. His friends, if he can even call them that, didn’t want anything to do 
with him today, sure, he didn’t try everyone, but out of the few people he walked past on his 
way back, not a single one said ‘morning Mario’ or even a simple hi. 


“Maybe Mario needs new friends...” He muttered, before finally closing his eyes and trying 
to get some sleep... 


Chapter End Notes 


I really liked this idea! I’ve got a few more requests to be finished, but I would be happy 
to accept some new ones too. It can be specific or not. 


Thanks for reading this one! 


The missing squid 


Chapter Notes 


I got a bunch of requests by Dumb ideas (a guest) and I'm just warning you now, these 
will all come out at random times and orders, but thank you for all of the requests! 


Some of them I changed up a few things, but it's pretty much the same as you requested. 


Based off the latest episode. 


Mario was the first to realise Meggy hasn't shown up in a while, he didn't really think much 
of it to begin with so he didn't mention this to anyone. 


Tari, however, noticed her friends’ absence and had to tell the rest of the gang immediately. 


"Don't worry, Tari, I'll just call Meggy and see how she is!" SMG4 reassured the blue haired 
girl and took his phone out. 


One ring. Two rings. Three rings. Eventually it went to voicemail, 4 sighed and just left a 
message. "Hey, Meggy, uh, you alright? Just call me or one of the others back later when you 
can. Bye!" 


Tari didn't feel any more reassured about that, "I'm gonna go check on her..." 
Mario grinned and started following her "Mario will go too!" 


Tari had a bad feeling before, but now that she was standing right next to her apartment, it 
only grew. She slowly walked over to the door and lightly knocked on it. "Hey... Meggy? It's 
us... uh... we're just worried about you!" Her concern only grew the more she waited by the 
door. 


Mario quickly got bored and BLJ'd his way into the house, which they were only met with 
more silence... 


It felt as if nobody's been in the house for a couple of hours, maybe a day, but there were no 
notes, no trace of where she could've gone, nothing. 


Panicking, the pair rush back to the Showgrounds where most of the gang were still hanging 
out. "We got into Meggy's house and it was completely empty, and now she's missing and I 
don't know how we're gonna find her or if she's even alive!" Tari blurted out. 


"I didn't understand a word you said." Bob responded a few seconds afterwards. 


"Meggy is missing!" Tari repeated, most of the gang felt a chill of unease after hearing that, 
nobody wanted anything bad to happen, but some of them suspected it already has. 


So they went and searched the local area, asking some of the others where they last seen 
Meggy, but it was a similar answer from everyone. A few of them had their suspicions, 
especially Mario and SMG4. 4 thought it was suspicious that Mr. Puzzles tried to convince 
Meggy to join his team the last time he saw them, and Mario just suspected Puzzles because 
he just had this gut feeling. Either way, finding him was gonna be a problem not everyone 
had experience with him, and nobody knew his whereabouts, and as the days went on, 
everyone just got more and more stressed out. 


Mario hadn't slept for a few days, neither had Tari, even SMG4 had been running on nothing 
but coffee for the past couple days. But no matter what they tried, it felt like there was no 
hope. 


And it was just before 4 was gonna host WOTFI this year, and he was hoping it'd go off 
without a hitch, now he just feels stupid for thinking that. 


On top of the lack of sleep, the stress of not finding Meggy was wearing them all down. 


Saiko had caught Tari crying one evening, so she forced her to get some rest and to let the 
two boys look for her that night. And after that, she felt a little better and more rested. 


Mario refused to get any rest, despite what the others kept telling him, he was determined to 
find Meggy, no matter what. He didn't even eat as much over this time, as he was just too 
occupied with finding his sister figure than anything else. He didn't want to lose anyone else. 
And that was causing him to act out sometimes, he yelled at 4 for not doing enough to help 
her, got angry at everyone for not checking on her sooner... and if he saw Mr. Puzzles' screen 
head... he would smash it up until there was nothing left. But there was also an aspect of 
regret that creeped in, for not always having her back, for not speaking up when he first 
noticed her absence. He would definitely apologise to her about everything when he finds 
her. If he finds her... 


And SMGé4 reassured everybody that he'd be okay, that he's used to not sleeping for long 
periods of time. However, it became abundantly clear that he was not alright. The first sign 
was when he stopped eating, just like Mario (but a bit more extreme), then it was the panic 
attacks that he got on an almost daily basis now, and what no one else knew, was that he 
blamed himself for letting this happen, he was supposed to be the 'leader' here, but now he's 
lost one of his closest friends. 


The others were searching, but less thoroughly, some of them had stayed up a night or two, 
but they usually got some rest before things got worse for them. 


The next Saturday came and there was still absolutely no sign of finding her. People were 
starting to lose hope. 


Then the gang had found a poster that had Mr. Puzzles in it... and Leggy... 


My SMGtober 


Okay, I'm doing my own one, some days I might miss, so I have to catch up, and I'll also put 


in 


a couple of the requests into it too! (Don't worry if your one isn't on there) Also, mostly 


SMG3, SMG4 or Mr. Puzzles here. Warnings will be in the chapters themselves, also 
planning to make them all 500+ words. 


: Creative Freedom (request) (Mr. Puzzles centred) (Complete) 
: Comfort (request) (SMG34) (Complete) 

: Trauma (request) (Megari) 

: Emotional Support (request) (Puzzles + Leggy) 

: Forgotten lovers (request) (X and FM) 

: Crackship (You'll find out) 


M and M vs MXM (request) (Not a ship) 


: Alone again (Mr. Puzzles angst) 
: Something to do with IGBP 


: A part 2 to ‘were we ever even friends?' (Due to request) 
: Party time (SMG34 and maybe other ships) 

: Antagonist (SMG4 angst) 

: A random one with Tari and Clench 

: Dear diary, I messed up (AU and SMG3 angst) 

: Marware simply because the idea interests me 

: Puzzle worl' (Request) 

: Scars (AU and semi SMG4 angst) 


(The next three are based off songs) 


18: 
19: 
20: 
21: 
22: 
23: 
24: 
25: 
26: 


It doesn't take a killer to murder. (It only takes a reason to kill) 

I know you've heard the tune before. 

So with advice of the dead, and a halo over my head... 

Drunk blueberry (SMG34) 

Something with Minion 

SMG3 angst but it's with Terrance 

A part from a scrapped Danganronpa AU I made 

Closing time (SMG34.) 

My only friend hates me. (Mr. Puzzles angst) 

: 'Best friends' award. (An extension of Mar10 day I suppose. Mario angst) 
: Perfect...? (SMG4 angst) 

: Matchmaker Mario (Request some ships you want for this one!) 
: Do we have a deal? (AU) 

: Late night talk (Angst and SMG34) 


Days 1, 2 and 3 will be released soon, I've just gotta finish them first! 


1 - Creative Freedom 


Chapter Notes 


Just a pre warning that it will have a section during the time he 'cut off his face and put a 
TV in its place’ but it doesn't get THAT graphic. 


See the end of the chapter for more notes 


Young Puzzles started off hard, even as a kid, he never had the best of parents, both being 
neglectful, uncaring people, who seemed more interested in their own tings than their own 
son. 


"Dad! Look! I drew myself as a famous entertainer!" He showed his father a picture of 
himself surrounded by lots of fans and friends. It was something he dreamed of, to make 
people happy, sure, he didn't have friends, but he didn't need any right now anyways! His grin 
faltered as his dad didn't even turn to look at him or his drawing. Despite being used to being 
ignored by his parents, it still hurt. 


But still, despite the setbacks, he always wanted one thing, and he was gonna do it, no matter 
what it took! He didn't care what anyone said, even his own family, he was gonna do 
something everyone loved. He would be loved. 


School wasn't the best experience for him, he had tried, believe me he tried, but no matter 
how much he did, trying to make people smile or laugh, he could never make any friends. 
Even he could admit that he was starting to lose hope. He wasn't exactly picked on, but he 
swore he heard whispers from his fellow classmates. He didn't know what he did, he would 
say he was quite a social person! He loved talking to people about things, especially TV 
shows he watched. 


His father never asked him how he was or if he was enjoying school, he probably didn't care, 
and, frankly, Puzzles was starting to learn to care less too. 


He always liked TV, it was his only escape, to a better world, where things seemed so much 
better than his own life. It took so long for him to watch it all, and if he had any friends, it 
would be something he would brag about to them. But the only reason he had watched all of 
these moving pictures was because he had no friends and no one to hang out with after 
school, so he kinda had that to blame for it. 


But, after watching everything he could, suddenly everything went dull again, it was just 
another re-run of an episode he's seen a dozen times already, new shows came and went, and 
he watched them all, sure, he had his favourites, but... things were getting boring. He wanted 
to be in the action, not watching from the sidelines! But, he wanted to mark this new stage of 
his life properly. He couldn't just... start making a show, no! He needed to be unique! 


He had no clue if it was gonna work, if he was even gonna survive it, he hadn't really done 
the research of how long people can survive without a head. Even if it did fail, no one was 
gonna miss him anyways, and if it worked... he would mock those who doubted him. 


Holding the saw in his hands, he had a moment of hesitation. Did he really want to have a TV 
for a head for the rest of his life? Would he regret it later on? Was the pain of literally cutting 

of your own face really worth it? He had to push it aside, this is what he wanted. So he took a 
deep breath and went through with his plan. 


As the days passed, Mr. Puzzles was getting used to his new appearance, the TV was a lot 
heavier than his old head, which he had left right where he chopped it off, not caring what 
happened to it after that. Now that he had a cool new look, he needed a plan, that was easier 
said than done. But he was patient, he could wait. 


He was learning how to put his new body to good use too, figuring out cool tricks he could 
do with his now TV head, he also found a way to brainwash people, which he decided to 
keep as a just in case. 


He didn't know how long it had been, but he caught an eye on this man who seemed to be 
working tirelessly on a 'perfect' video. How could he tell? Maybe the endless repetition of 'it's 
gotta be perfect’ whilst he worked helped him a bit. So, getting an idea just to put on a show, 
he created an ad and a little mascot for it, a keyboard, to make his work 'perfect'. And it 
worked! Well, that was until his friends snapped him out of the possession! But even so, he 
thought this cast of characters had the potential to be stars! 


So he searched and searched, until he saw somebody who had lost their fame and was living 
out on the streets. He got to work immediately, setting up everything for him, watching in 
excitement at the pure emotion of everyone, especially the ginger one, Meggy. But it wasn't 
enough, not yet. 


He never would've expected to be giving information about the contents of a notebooks pizza 
recipe to a cardboard cutout to be part of his road to success, but it did end up with another 
entertaining watch, he even decided he would show himself to all the viewers of SMG4's 
channel, as he knew his time for stardom would come soon. 


And it did, he had made it. Puzzlevision. He had the stars of the show all ready to perform 
and he would get that perfect 5 star rating! However... that didn't go that well, he never got 
that 5 stars, so perhaps a movie would boost it up? And it was working (despite him making 
sure everyone left a 5 star rating.) But SMG4, Mario and all the others had ruined it! That 
blue meme loving buffoon even smashed in his TV screen with a MEAT MALLET! 


But, Mr. Puzzles wasn't a quitter, he stayed around, he tried (and failed) to learn the secrets of 
the Comedy Zone, however... it wasn't a total waste... 


Leggy. He didn't know how Meggy became that thing, but she became his first and only 
friend, and it felt good to have someone be there for him, even if it was a tiny gremlin. But 
alas, she just had to turn back into Meggy, who now seemed dead set on hating his guts. He 
tried to get back on track, but it didn't feel the same now he lost his only friend. He even 
resorted to using brainrot content as a way to gain fame, thank god that didn't last long. 


And now, he just needed to find someone to help him... and he knew just the person... he was 
gonna get Leggy back, besides, if he survived getting his head cut off, why can't she survive 
this...? 


Chapter End Notes 


Finished the first one! 30 more to go :D 


2 - Comfort 


Chapter Summary 


Day 2 done 


Chapter Notes 


Thank you to Ztarbixx for the request :] 


TW - Self harm 


See the end of the chapter for more notes 


None of the gang liked Mr. Puzzles after what he did (and you CERTAINLY won't like him 
later.) but SMG4 had to admit he was right about one thing. He has been playing the 
antagonist lately. He never realised it until now, but he's been terrible to his friends, 
especially since THAT event... 


It was so bad that SMG3 was more often than not a better person than him. Not that he was 
comparing himself to his rival or anything, but he kinda was. He wouldn't say he actually 
hated himself for how he's been acting recently, but he's definitely not his own biggest fan 
either. 


As he sat in his room, the computer on his desk illuminating the dark space, he looked at the 
photo of him, SMG3, Meggy and Mario, wondering why he thought he deserved to be any of 
their friends. 


He stood up and slowly headed to a drawer. Opening it, he took out a small pocket knife, he 
can't even remember when he first got it, it was for something like self defence or something 
stupid like that. He's done this before, during last year's event, but never since, despite the 
guilt of it all. 


He winced slightly as the knife made contact with his skin, drawing a thin line on his exposed 
wrists, watching as the blood started to pour out the wound. For a moment, it felt almost 
good, before it started to fade, so he did it again. And again. And again... 


He probably had 7 scars already by the time he started to hear the door opening, and he didn't 
have enough time to hide anything. 


"Hey, 4, I was wondering where the-" SMG3 paused, looking at his rival with a pocket knife 
in his hand and half a dozen cuts on his wrists, despite SMG4's efforts to try and hide them, 
he knew it was too late. He slowly put down the knife and braced for the worst. 


But instead of getting mad or yelling at 4, as he somewhat expected, SMG3 grabbed some 
bandaids and started to patch up the cuts. 


They stood there in silence for a while, 4 not even knowing what to say. What was he even 
gonna say anyways? 


3 didn't say anything for a while either, before he sighed and glanced at his friend's eyes 
which showed nothing but guilt. "You know we're all here for you, right?" 


4 couldn't keep eye contact, glancing back at the picture. "But I've been an ass to you all 
lately, why should you care?" 


The look the purple wearing man gave him was a mix between dumbfounded and somewhat 
sympathetic. "Seriously dude, that's why you're so upset? Just look at all of us, almost 
everyone's an ass, you're not special buddy." He smirked slightly, "Sure, you've been more of 
a prick lately, but it's not like you're the worst person ever, I mean, just look at me, I'm no 
Angel." His expression softened. "Just maybe lay back on the views stuff, once you want 
something, sometimes you can go too far." 


SMG4 didn't say anything more, he just hugged his friend, 3 tried to act like he didn't care 
about it, but the smile that slowly appeared on his face spoke numbers. 


Chapter End Notes 


Sorry this one wasn’t that long, but I hope you liked it! 


3 - Trauma (Megari) 


Chapter Notes 


Thanks Ashwasnthere for the request! 
TW - Panic attack. 


Sorry it took so long, I had some issues irl. Hopefully I'll catch up soon tho! 


Meggy, Tari and Mario were in the games room, with the blue haired girl beating Mario at 
every game he threw at her, Meggy was just watching the pair with a fond smile, enjoying the 
moment of peace. 


It never lasted long though, especially not here. One of the game characters, innocently 
enough, said the word 'draw'. Usually she wouldn't mind something as small as that, but it 
sounded too much like... him... 


Her breath caught in her throat, a familiar feeling coming back to her... she suddenly couldn't 
tell where she was, on one hand, she was just chilling with her friends, but that image slowly 
blurred and she was back in the simulation again. Being killed again and again, over and 
over. She saw Wren and she couldn't shake that fear from her. It was too overwhelming for 
her, and she felt like she needed to escape, so she wouldn't die again. 


Her legs didn't move for a while, as she was stuck in place, Tari had picked up Meggy's 
heavy breathing and trembling body, and slowly got up. "Meggy...?" She tried to approach 
her but after barely taking a step, the other girl's body suddenly turned and ran, leaving the 
games room door wide open, and Tari swear she heard her sob something about One Shot 
Wren... 


Mario, who watched her run away blinked. "She doesn't seem happy." And he was 
immediately given a look, not an intense one, just something to tell him this isn't the time. 


"Mario, how about you play some single player games, I promise I'll be back later!" She 
headed out the door, she didn't want to run, just in case Meggy perceived it as a threat. 


She swear she saw her rush to the guest room, which was usually quiet most of the time. So 
she made her way to the door, which had been closed and she knocked softly. "Meggy? Are 
you in there...?" 


No response. So instead, she listened in carefully to what she could hear on the other side, 
and it sounded like hyperventilating. She felt her heart sink at hearing her friend so terrified. 
"You don't have to open the door, but at least listen to me..." she waited for a second, whilst 
not receiving any indication that she was listening, there was none saying she wasn't either. 


"Can you look around the room for me?" She pauses again, giving her the time to do so. 
After believing she had given her friend enough time she continued. "Do you see all the 
things in there? You're in SMG4's castle, not anywhere else. You're safe here..." She heard 
Meggy sniffling, but she wasn't sobbing anymore, so that was a start. 


"Meggy, it's okay.... I know you're scared, and that's totally okay, you are still one of the 
strongest people I know. Take your time, look at one object in the room and notice all the 
details, and when you're ready, start taking some deep breaths..." She couldn't hear anything 
for a good while before Tari had heard her friend attempt to start breathing normally again, 
noticing the struggle, the blue haired girl spoke again. "You're doing well... just keep on 
doing that. Here, I'll walk you through it and maybe that'll help. Start by taking a deep breath 
for 4 seconds." She waits for those seconds to pass as she hears Meggy taking that breath. 
"Now hold it for 4 seconds..." She counted down for 4 seconds. "And finally, breathe out for 
4 more seconds." After Meggy did that, she smiled. "Good job! Alright, keep doing that until 
you feel better okay? And just remember, I'm right outside the door if you need me." 


At least 3 minutes passed before Tari heard the doorknob slowly be turned and then the door 
opened ever so slightly to reveal Meggy's wet face, she was still shaken up and pale, but her 
breathing was steady, and her heart rate was slowly going back to a normal pace. 


The other girl didn't even have to say anything before Meggy spoke up. "I thought I was back 
in the simulation... it was so real... and I just- I just panicked, I'm sorry Tari, I'm really-" 


"You don't need to apologise Meggy..." The response was calm, but her words were filled 
with concern. "It was terrifying for me too... I knew it from the start, and I felt completely 
helpless as W-" She stopped herself, not wanting to trigger her ginger haired friend further. 
"He... did that to you. It takes time to heal from these things and none of us expect you to be 
okay after any of the things you've been through. And sometimes it's better to talk about it 
rather than bottling it all in." 


"I know Tari, I really need some therapy, huh?" She chuckled softly, fully opening the door to 
smile at her. 


"We all do." Tari smiled back, glad Meggy was feeling a little bit better now. 


After staying there for a moment, they both headed back to the games room, where Mario 
was playing a game that was meant to be two players, getting annoyed when he couldn't get 
any further as the other character wasn't moving. 


Tari giggled as she sat back down and grabbed the controller, starting to play the game with 
him. Meggy sat next to Tari, the shorter girl leaning on her shoulder with a small smile. They 
both looked at each other for a while before being interrupted by Mario screaming in terror 
when a boss showed up and his character was immediately killed by it. Meggy, now feeling a 
lot lighter now, made fun of him for not knowing how to fight. Whereas Tari patiently 
showed Mario the controls and how to use the characters abilities, and even though it didn't 
help much, at least he wasn't failing miserably anymore. 


As the gaming session continued, the two girls continued to cuddle together on the couch, 
both feeling comforted and loved. 


Healing took time, but at least they had each other to make life a bit easier. 


4 - Emotional Support 


Chapter Notes 


I decided to write this one as I had some free time, I hope it's okay, thank you for the 
guest who sent this request for me! 


Mr. Puzzles paced around SMG4's Meme Factory, looking stressed and frustrated. He should 
be happy! He was finally going to get what he wanted! The comedy zone was the key to all 
of his current struggles, it would change his life for the better. He would be famous. Yet, his 
thoughts were betraying him, making the excitement seem insignificant. 


Leggy looked up at her new friend, tilting her little head with an innocent frown on her face. 
"Why are you so upset? This is meant to be fuuun!" Her squeaky voice broke Mr. Puzzles out 
of his thoughts, ah, right, this ginger gremlin was here too. 


He stared down at the small creature. "And why should I tell a simpleton like you of my 
mature and personal struggles. If I wanted to complain, I would've done so already." 


Despite the insult, Leggy didn't seem phased at all as her grin just widened instead, trying to 
convince him to talk to her about whatever was going on. "Good listener!" 


His screen went to an irritated expression before he dramatically sighed. "Very well, I shall 
share with you my struggles!" He cleared his throat as he got more serious. 


"I always wanted to be someone that entertains, you see? Making people happy! It started off 
with wanting a simple amusement park. But alas, my father always shot any of my dreams 
down. I didn't have enough 'creative vision’ according to him. I'll prove him wrong one day... 
and he'll have no choice but to take back everything he ever said to me!" He took a deep 
breath. "Ahem. Anyways, because of that dream crushing father of mine, as well as having 
no friends, I had nothing but a TV to turn back to every day. It wasn't exactly the best life, but 
it was better than wasting away, I suppose. Time went by and things didn't change, still no 
friends, my father being as neglectful as always, I just simply had to change things up." *He 
gently hit the TV. "I turned into the one thing I was obsessed with, and the funny thing is, I 
felt so much better as this creature rather than the species I was meant to be. It wasn't easy, 
no, I didn't know of your so called friends until much later on. And oh... Puzzlevision was 
going to be perfect! The very thing that would change history! Everyone would've loved it! 
However, SMG4, Mario and all of you ruined that dream! I only traumatised and 
brainwashed a couple of them, but apparently that made them want to make a show BETTER 
than mine! It took ages for my head to be fixed after getting brutally attacked by SMG4! But 
this time will be different, oh yes, I will win and EVERYONE will see just how much 
CREATIVE VISION I have!" 


During the rant, Leggy had sat down as she listened to him. She didn't have much to say but 
she smiled.. "You have friend now! Me! :D" 


Mr. Puzzles paused, glancing at the tiny Goomba like creature, his screen changing to a more 
soft look. "Yes, yes, I suppose you're right. I do have a friend now, a loyal minion who will 
help me win!" 


The ginger haired girl squealed in excitement as she bounced around the much taller man 
with the most joyful expression on her tiny face. 


Puzzles couldn't help himself from getting a warm feeling, was this what having a friend feels 
like? Even though he knew it wouldn't last, it wouldn't be forever, despite how much he 
wanted it to be, he still wanted to make the most of his first (and most likely only) friendship 
he's ever had. Still clinging onto the chance that maybe, just maybe, he wouldn't lose her. 


5 - Forgotten lovers (X x FM) 


Chapter Notes 


This is a request from HeadlessLondon666. I'm gonna say that X and FM weren't 
affected by the redesigns when they happened and they're both still recolours, the same 
with all the other recolours. 


See the end of the chapter for more notes 


X had lived a pretty normal life since the 10 year anniversary, Bloopersville was peaceful 
since, and it was nice to have some semblance of normality. He hadn't really talked to SMG4 
or the others since, only having brief conversations with a couple of them, but he was fully 
aware about the design changes. He was pretty glad that it never affected any of the other 
recolours. Who knows what chaos would happen if it did. 


But there was an extra change that has happened since. He had a boyfriend now, well, he's 
actually been dating FM for a while now. And whilst they still argued, they were both happy 
at least. 


Flipping through the channels on the TV, X seemed bored, there was nothing interesting 
anymore, but then he heard a knock at his door and got up. Walking up to the front door he 
stretches his muscles and opens it up, and there he was, his boyfriend. He smiled and nodded 
at him. "Sup." 


"Hey." FM answered back, he gave a small smile back and kissed his cheek. Their 
relationship had been somewhat rocky, but they were getting there, cause every good 
relationships had some setbacks, and it did make them stronger once they got through it. 


They both sat back down on the couch, neither really knew what they were going to do, 
usually days like these involved maybe having some lunch or just being lazy, that or having 
an argument, it depended on their moods for the day. 


After some silence, X spoke up. "Do you think they still remember us?" He glanced at his 
boyfriend. 


"They?" FM wasn't really paying attention properly. 


"Mario, SMG4, all the others?" It was just a random conversation starter, to try and make 
everything less awkward for the pair, however, the silence after seemed to do the opposite for 
both of them 


"Well, they'd better," The blonde haired man finally spoke up "If we ever go back and half of 
them have forgotten about us, I'd be pissed." 


"That's new." X chuckled sarcastically, as there was silence for a few more moments. "But 
you're right, if they seriously forgot us even after everything we've all been through together, 
then I'd have quite a few words to say." This conversation wasn't getting them anywhere, so 
they both dropped it. 


"Where's Cube?" 


"Oh, he was still tired this morning, so I let him get some extra sleep, he's fine though." FM 
smiled at the mention of Cube, he's always had a soft spot for him. 


Then suddenly, the other man leaned on his shoulder, trying to make himself more 
comfortable as he grabbed the remote again. "You wanna just watch some TV today?" 


The red and black wearing recolour wasn't too surprised, he always had a tendency to do that 
at the most random times, so he was mostly used to it by now. He sighed and nodded. "Why 
not?" 


Both of them might have had their ups and downs together, but at the end of the day, it was 
all worth it. 


Chapter End Notes 


I wasn't a fan of how this one turned out, but I hope the rest of you don't mind it. 


6 - A totally normal romance! 


Chapter Notes 


What do you mean this is a crack ship? This is 100% real! 


See the end of the chapter for more notes 


Mario woke up and felt there was something missing in his life, he hadn't seen his darling for 
almost two whole days and it was driving the red Italian insane, more so than usual, mind 
you. 


He snuck past his brother, who had recently banned him from the kitchen after almost 
burning the whole house down. Arriving at the kitchen, he realised that the door was locked, 
so he did the most reasonable thing and he kicked open the door. Lock picks were overrated 
anyways, that requires time and effort. Two things Mario didn't want to use right now. His 
time was focused on another treasure, one that had been stolen from him. Luigi didn't have 
what he had with his love, he could only dream of it. 


He walked in and headed to the fridge, opening it up to see it, the one thing that he loves the 
most, in all of it's delicious beauty. He took it out of the fridge and looked at it with big, 
loving eyes. "Mama mia, Mario loves you so much!" He spun it around like they were 
dancing as he laughed. "How I've missed you, darling. Mario's gonna keep you forever!" Of 
course, his lover was the silent kind, so he never got a proper response. But that was enough 
for him, he didn't need any words to know that their love is stronger than anything life throws 
at them. 


He set it down on the table, grinning from ear to ear, he's finally reunited with the only thing 
he could ever love in his life. And Mario couldn't be happier. He just stood and admired it's 
beauty for a good few minutes, going over every single detail in it and it just made him love 
it even more. 


It's smell was so perfect, making Mario feel a wave of joy the second he caught the whiff of 

it. He had never felt so free, and this is exactly how his baby made him feel. And my god did 
it look so good, not just in how it looked, but the idea of how it would taste, now that was an 
exciting idea for the red wearing man. 


But first, he had to do something before he finally goes and gets what he wants. He tries to be 
quiet during it, because who knows what would happen if Luigi comes in and sees him not 
only breaking into the kitchen, but also taking out the dish the green brother put his heart and 
soul in to, making sure every part of it was perfect. 


After he had finished his usual activities, he jumped off the table and caressed the plate with 
care and affection. "Only Mario deserves your perfection, my love. You need someone 


worthy to finish your purpose." 


And just like that, it was gone, in one fell swoop, Mario had devoured the whole thing, 
feeling satisfied with himself, he turned around and happily walked out of the kitchen, 
waiting for the next time he saw someone cooking up something just for him... 


Chapter End Notes 


Also, on an unreleated note, I had a panic attack whilst writing this. :/ 


7-M&M vs MXM 


Chapter Notes 


This isn't meant to be a ship, as I really do not ship them at all. This is just a request and 
I found it funny to do. 


Also, I'm on a roll today! 


See the end of the chapter for more notes 


Meggy was just walking to SMG4's castle, passing by a few familiar faces before she reached 
the entrance. Opening the door, she noticed that it was pretty quiet inside, which was kinda 
weird for the middle of the day, usually something was happening. But she didn't think too 
much into it and instead headed for the games room, where Mario was sitting down, raging at 
a random video game. 


She chuckled, rolling her eyes at her friend's anger over just a game, but she sat down next to 
him and sighed. "Red, you know you're never gonna beat that level if you keep giving up 
halfway." 


Mario didn't bother to even really acknowledge what the ginger haired woman said, focusing 
on his attacks instead, yelling out in frustration as he got killed again. 


Both of them stopped when they heard somebody chuckling behind the pair, they both turned 
around to see two men. SMG3 and SMG4. They were both smirking, 3's eyes surveying the 
scene. 


"Aren't they cute together?" 3 nudges 4, who grins and nods. 
"Why aren't either of you two dating yet? You'd make a great couple." 


This came out of nowhere at all, just yesterday, neither of them had even mentioned anything 
about Meggy and Mario dating. And that in itself was weird too. Mario, at the very least, was 
pretty aware of how popular the ship between him and Meggy was, but he wasn't even into 
that sort of stuff, even if it theoretically could work, it wouldn't even be a proper relationship, 
neither of them wanted that from each other, and they most likely never would. 


Meggy, on the other hand felt even more uncomfortable she'd heard it before somewhere, but 
after hearing it, she felt almost disgusted by it. Mario was like a brother to her, and even 
though it wasn't exactly illegal or heavily problematic, it was still bad. 


"What the hell, you two? Why would you even say that?!" She glared at both of them, but 
especially SMG4, he should know better, he even knows of how she views Mario. 


"Hey! We're just saying you two would make a great couple!" 3 shrugged, seemingly unfazed 
by the look he was recieving, 4 on the other hand, almost looked a bit guilty for a second 
before trying his hardest to look as unamused as the man in purple was. 


"Y-yeah!" Embarrassment flooded 4's mind, but he tried to stop any of it from showing on his 
face. 


The other two glance at each other with raised eyebrows, wondering what the actual hell was 
going on. 


The two boys excuse themselves and walk out of the room, leaving both Meggy and Mario to 
be completely confused. But they tried to ignore it as Mario started playing his game again. 


And this wasn't just a one time thing that day either. As Mario was just vibing, Bob and 
Boopkins walked over, and Bob said something along the lines of. "Bro, you should just 
confess to her already." And gave no other context, Boopkins just sent him a look that says 
'sorry!' before they both left. Leaving the Italian even more confused than before. 


Meggy was with Tari at some point during the day, and she seemed to hesitantly mutter 
"U...Uhh Meggy? What's up with you and Mario..?" 


Meggy sighed, at least 3 people had done this to her since 3 and 4, first Saiko, then Bob and 
now Tari? Was this day gonna get any worse? 


"Okay, what's actually going on, Tari? I know for a fact that you don't think me and Red work 
well together." She wasn't gonna take no for an answer, and she trusted Tari the most 
anyways, and was sure she'd tell the truth. 


"I'm sorry! SMG3 convinced us to do this to you! I didn't want to do it, but I didn't think it'd 
cause any harm!" She felt a soft hand on her shoulder, as she looked up and saw her friend 
smile at her, nodding. 


"Thanks for telling me, Tari, I'm gonna have a talk with 3..." She grumbled to herself as she 
walked back to the castle, where 3 and his blue (boy)friend were talking to one another. 


"You really sure you wanna keep doing this? They seemed uncomfortable..." There was a hint 
of concern in the blue meme guardian's voice. 


"What? And we don't? Come on, SMG4, they need to learn how it feels for us." 


Meggy walked into the room, causing both of them to stop in their tracks, both turning to 
look at her. 


"What are you two talking about?" She tilted her head, almost like she was inspecting both of 
them to see if they're gonna lie or not. They look at each other for a second and 3 groans, so 4 
decides to answer instead. 


"Well... I guess it was kinda payback." 


"Payback? Payback for what? How is making me and Mario feel uncomfortable payback?! 
You know I see him as a sibling! And vice versa! How is that fair payback?" 


"I know.. I know, it wasn't the plan to do that, I swear... we just..." SMG4 began, but 3 simply 
glared at him and finished it off for him. 


"How is constantly calling me and 4 'boyfriends' and acting like we're in love with one 
another, Mario even calls us gay for crying out loud, how is that fair?! Ever thought that 
makes US feel uncomfortable?!" He huffed, turning around, avoiding eye contact. 


"We uh- we just wanted you to feel how we did when you kept going on and on about it, we-" 
He glances at 3. "I didn't wanna take it too far, we told the others, and they agreed, but... don't 
worry, we'll stop it." 


Meggy listened to both of them, suddenly feeling a bit guilty for doing the same to both of 
them, whilst she didn't believe that the two had strictly platonic relations, she realised that it'll 
make them feel flustered when it's constantly mentioned, this was kinda a wake up call for 
her, she'll tell Mario later, but knowing him, he's unlikely to listen to her. 


"Oh... I see... well... I'm really sorry you two... I promise I won't tease you like that again." 
She rubbed the back of her head, SMG4 gave her a small smile, but SMG3 rolled his eyes 
and muttered a whatever. 


Meggy left the room after apologising one last time, then she went to find Mario, hoping to at 
least try to convince him to not make any more jokes about how fruity 3 and 4 were. 


... She'd better wish herself luck. It'll most likely end in another fight, but hey, she was happy 
with their sibling like rivalry, so she didn't care how many fights they had. At the end of the 
day they were Meggy and Mario, two best friends in this chaotic world. 


Chapter End Notes 


This is the last one of today, I'm writing days 8 and 9 tomorrow, and then I'll finally be 
on the right day finally! 


8 - Alone again 


Chapter Notes 


Even tho Puzzles isn't my favourite character, I love writing him. I've almost caught up 
on the days too, so that's an added bonus! 


He knew it was only a matter of time before she left him. He couldn't even hold onto any 
friendships if he tried. That's just how he was, unlikable. But, despite having known that deep 
down in the back of his mind, it still hurt like hell. Leggy was the first ever person to 
willingly stick by him, she was the first person who encouraged him, she was his first, and 
perhaps only friend. 


He was always aware that this girl in her full form was Meggy, a woman who hated his guts 
for what he did to her and the rest of the SMG4 crew. Yet, he longed for some way for him to 
have just kept onto her, even if it was for just a little longer. 


He tried not to cry when he realised she was gone, back to someone who could never love 
him, because of his actions. He let it out on Mario, as he was the one who took his friend 
away from him. But the second he found his way back to his temporary base, he broke down. 
His screen played nothing but static, portraying his current feelings, it always ended like this, 
didn't it? When he was still a young boy, he tried to make friends, he tried to fit in, but, for 
some reason, nobody ever liked him. 


He realised that he most likely deserved the hate now, considering what he's done and how he 
had affected a large chunk of people (some seemingly more affected than others), but he 
didn't care for that, he didn't mind that he had enemies, he was used to that anyways. 


He probably would've been better off not bumping into Leggy, that way he wouldn't have 
gotten so attached to a fleeting joy, he wouldn't have felt so hurt when he saw the hatred in 
Meggy's eyes... 


As he started to calm himself down, he looked at the little flag his little friend gave him. No 
one had encouraged him like that before, he'd always been the one making himself feel better, 
he had learned to love himself when nobody else in the world ever could. Not his parents, 
especially his father, not other people, and no one else, no matter what species they were. He 
admits that his self love is pretty extreme, but he needed to, when the people who raised him 
couldn't care less for him. 


But that didn't mean he never felt emotional, he only ever wanted to entertain, it just 
spiralled... he was desperate to be popular, to be recognised, so he turned to unarthodox 
methods to obtain it. And he did succeed, if only for a while, he had played a hero, made the 
brainwashed versions of the gang act like they liked him. But he knew it was a lie, he made 


them like this, he had to literally control peoples minds for them to even pretend to be his 
friend. Straight after he couldn't control them any longer, they got rid of him. They did it 
again here. Sure, he was doing something bad, but he had convinced himself that it was for a 
noble cause! That they were the ones with the problem, not him! 


But, again, they were all the things he told himself to make him feel better about his failures. 
And Leggy had turned everything around. 


She followed him willingly, despite him not treating her well, she supported him and 
encouraged him, even if she was a bit of a coward. She stuck with him, having seen how he 
acts, she still decided to stay by his side until she was turned back into his enemy. 


He had spent years of his life convincing himself he didn't need anyone, that friends were 
overrated anyways. And just when he fully believed it, someone just had to swoop in and 
mess it all up. And then in the blink of an eye, he was back to picking up all the pieces. 


He finally stood up from his dirty floor and looked at his minimalist set up for recording. It 
wasn't going to feel the same again, was it? His prime time was over, and he had just hit rock 
bottom again, even harder than before. 


Though, he had dedicated himself to this life, and no matter what he did, he had to come out 
on top, with or without friends. Maybe one day, he would be able to get her back, he could 
hear her get exited at the simplest things, be his partner in crime, create content together, 
become famous together, be happy together. 


However, a thought crossed his mind, reminding him that this vision was impossible, just like 
how his success seemed unachievable. 


Maybe... just maybe, she was taken from him because somebody like him was incapable of 
love, undeserving of happiness. Perhaps... this is exactly what he deserves. 


9 - Over and Over 


Chapter Summary 


Daytime or nighttime I feel I'm on my time, but my time is fickle, just like a friend. And 
with my departure from the pain I harbour, I feel I am sinking and sailing to swim. 


Chapter Notes 


This is my version of Mar10 day from 4's POV, this does include THAT scene from that 
episode btw, but how I would've seen it happening. Small TW for mentioned blood and 
swearing, and talk about dying. Also, I changed a bit from the end when 4 goes coo coo 


crazy. 


See the end of the chapter for more notes 


SMG4 needed help, even he knew that much. As he re watched the latest attempt of his 
perfect video, he groaned in frustration. It wasn't good enough yet! How many times had he 
done this? He couldn't tell anymore. He started to lose track of time after a week. 


He ran his head through his hair, which had grown greasy and was a bit longer than it used to 
be, before going back to work. 


The only thing that was really keeping him awake was the coffees and energy drinks he had 
whenever he felt himself starting to fall asleep, if he stopped, he would definitely pass out 
right there. He couldn't afford that. But even with the extra adrenaline, his bloodshot eyes 
were usually closing when he spent even a second not doing any work. 


As he got rid of his work again, he grew more frustrated, why wasn't it perfect?! No one 
would ever like him with this trash! Why was he never good enough...? He wondered why he 
even bothered with this in the first place, it was mentally draining him. He's been isolating 
himself from the people who cared most about him. But... he'd lose those people if his 
content wasn't up to those perfect expectations. 


That's all he was good for anyways, to be the comedic memey friend who makes videos for a 
living and has no life outside of that. 


And he believed that, cause he was here right now, alone, working on a video that wasn't 
even for a special occasion or anything. It was pathetic. However, he was already in too deep, 
he HAD to finish it, it NEEDED to make everybody happy. It's gotta be perfect... 


He took a deep breath as if to collect himself as he grabbed another energy drink and downed 
it in one go. There was no burst of energy anymore, in fact, he didn't even feel any better 
either, it just kept him from passing out, if only for a little while. 


He could hear his friends outside, all trying to get him to come out, but that wouldn't happen, 
he just couldn't. Besides, he was getting annoyed at their constant chatter, they didn't 
understand, none of them did! Even if he tried to talk to them about it, they'd all joke about it 
like it was nothing. 


Maybe he just needed to be alone, that way he didn't need to feel the guilt that was still 
somewhat grounding him to reality, that way he might actually be happier, with no one to 
please, he'd be free to do what he wanted to do. 


He had briefly heard of Mario's Mar10 day party, but frankly, he could NOT care less, it was 
just a dumb party on a day that abbreviated to Mario. That was it, just a coincidence. Why 
should he care? He's got a video to complete. 


He had finally grown frustrated with the noise from his friends, muttering about just how 
damn loud they were before trying to block out the noise with some... ear plugs? It didn't 
matter what it was, as long as he didn't have to hear another "SMG4" from one of his friends. 


He continued to edit another clip, making the edits perfect, not a single mistake, maybe it was 
finally coming together, perhaps this was the end, he could finally make the perfect video! 


Struck by a sudden burst of manic energy, the malnourished man frantically searched for 
more memes or clips to use in his video, when he was suddenly met with a message. 


'No internet connection' 


The little dinosaur game appeared on the screen too, but it took 4 a couple of seconds to 
process this. His breath hitched. He was finally going to get somewhere with this, it was 
gonna meet his expectations, and it was going to please everyone... but.. now it was abruptly 
stopped. 


That creative spark would only last for so long before he made another flaw again, and after 
seeing that message, he believed it was already starting to simmer out. 


He stared blankly at it for a second, almost dumbfounded, not knowing how the hell this 
happened. The router was just downstair- 


Oh. The party. Someone down there had ruined it, ruined his hope, shattered the first little 
success he had in weeks. 


But, he didn't get angry at first, instead, he chuckled, it was quiet, almost like a small giggle, 
as if this situation was funny. But it soon morphed into maniacal cackles from a deranged 
soul who's lost all semblance of sanity. Screw guilt, they didn't deserve it after this. 


He got up from his seat, he felt literally everything in him crack, but he didn't care, he rushed 
to the door, kicking it open, he saw his friends, in the middle of a fight, but many seemed to 


be enjoying themselves. And that was enough to send him into a blind fury. 


"HEY!!!" It didn't even sound like his own voice to the man, he wasn't used to this type of 
yelling, but he wasn't thinking right now. He didn't know if anyone had heard him or even 
turned to see him, but he continued anyways. "SHUT UP! CAN YOU ALL SHUT UP?! 
LOOK AT WHAT YOU'VE DONE!!" He vaguely gestured to the router, which he noticed 
was on the floor. 


Somebody had opened their mouth and spoke, he didn't know who, he didn't care who. He 
just went to Wario and whacked him with a metal bat, he had it in his room for safe keeping 
purposes, or even self defence, and in his rage, he just grabbed it. He saw a bit of blood fly 
onto the bat, but it didn't occur to him that he had actually hurt somebody. He just saw his 
next target, Waluigi, who seemed like he was ready for a fight too, he went down just as 
easily. He noticed that nobody was actually heading out of the castle yet, so he gave them all 
a friendly word and screamed "GET OUT!" multiple times! How nice! He was already in a 
manic frenzy, as he repeated his mantra as people hurried outside, probably in fear for their 
lives. 


After most people had left, he stood there, breathing heavily, almost as if to catch his breath 
or try and calm himself down, but then he heard the familiar voice of his rival. 


"OI! IDIOT!!" 4 slowly turned his head to look at his lookalike, what could HE possibly 
want? What gave him the right to shout at him anyways? 


He didn't really listen to what SMG3 had to say, something about Mar10 day and how he's 
acting terribly, he honestly just wanted to punch him square in the face, but he didn't and just 
replied, not really answering anything 3 said. "NONE OF YOU UNDERSTAND THE 
WORK I DO!!!" He stormed to the router and foxed it in the blink of an eye, and he started 
to head back to his room, pushing right past Mario, who was holding a piece of paper in his 
hands. 


"But SMG4, the main event-" His friend tried to reason with him, he was ignoring him, but 
right before he managed to slam the door shut, his arm was grabbed, 


If looks could kill, this is what would describe the death glare SMG4 gave the red Italian, but 
he didn't seem phased, he just stared at him with desperate eyes. 


"Please, SMG4! Mario worked really hard on it and he wants you to have it!" 


"GET OFF ME YOU IDIOT!!" He tried to shove him off his arm, but Mario was heavier, 
and, now that the adrenaline was slowly wearing off, stronger than him right now, so he didn't 
budge. He kept a determined look on his face as he pushed the piece of paper into his best 
friend's face. 


Snatching the paper off him, 4 looked it over, 'Mar10 day best friend award"? Usually, he 
would've gotten a bit emotional, maybe hugged him. But he wasn't the same SMG4 anymore. 
He just stared at it for a few seconds, before a low, bitter chuckle escaped his lips. "Mario... 
this... is the stupidest thing I've ever seen." He ripped it up right in front of his face. "Spend 
you time doing something more productive you moron." 


"SMG4, what the FUCK?!" Meggy exclaimed, pissed off by what 4 just did. "WHAT IS 
WRONG WITH YOU?!" 


But SMG4 didn't listen, and instead he went to the door of his room, turned around and 
glared at everyone. "Just leave me the fuck alone." His voice was bitterly aggressive, it wasn't 
yelled like the rest of it, but it carried the same amount of anger behind it. That's when he 
slammed the door, he could hear Mario's sobbing from outside, and he could feel a couple of 
tears starting to well up in his eyes too. 


What was wrong with him? ...He couldn't apologise now, he'd already ruin it. But maybe he 
could make it up for it in his video... 


He wiped the tears away, refusing to let them start flowing as he staggered to his desk again, 
taking a deep breath as he gathered the very few thoughts he had in his head. He grabbed 
another energy drink can, and he had realised that the rest of his friends had started to leave 
as well. It was for the best anyways, he was sure he drove them away well enough, he was 
sure he wouldn't even have any friends after this, and he was fine with that. He accepted the 
possibility that he may have just ruined everything over this video. But he was far too in it 
now to stop. And after what he just did, this had become his only life. And maybe, he tried to 
convince himself, that was enough for him, he just needed to keep working, to keep making 
perfect videos, even if it killed him. 


He was already getting noticeably thinner from a lack of food in general, maybe he'd just let 
himself die of starvation. Or maybe he'll make himself stop drinking. There wasn't much 
point in living anymore anyways, this video was ruining every part of him, perhaps it'd end 
his misery too. No one would miss him, not anymore, his fanbase will forget about him 
instantly, they'll just move onto the next content creator, not giving him a second thought. His 
friends? What friends? It was over anyways, he still heard the sound of that paper ripping in 
two, kinda like how in that moment, the last thing keeping him motivated had died out. 


He was never gonna be perfect, so what's the point in trying anymore? The world would be 
better off without him anyways, he didn't need to prove his worth cause he had none in the 
first place. 


His videos were nothing. His character was nothing. He was nothing. 


Just as he was about to finally give up and let himself waste away in his room, a catchy jingle 
snapped him out of his dark thoughts, a pop-up ad. It surprised him a bit, because he was 
pretty sure he had downloaded an adblocker for this computer, perhaps it wasn't as good as it 
said it was. But still, it was nothing that couldn't be easily fixed, he could just close it down 
easily. He opened his eyes, which he didn't even realise had closed, and glanced down at the 
bright screen, it was still on Google, and he couldn't see anything for a second, but just as he 
was about to get rid of the tab, a weird TV head popped up on the screen, with a bright smile 
and an unsettling but somewhat intriguing vibe to it. He rubbed his eyes for a second, with no 
clue as to what the hell this thing even was and why there was no button to get rid of it, and 
then, as if on cue, it moved and put up a text bubble of speech, it's smile never faltering, 
bringing a wave of curiosity to the blue man's eyes. 


"Hey! It looks like you need a bit of editing help!" 


Chapter End Notes 


I finally made another one at 2k words! 


10 - The morning after (Pt 2 of Were we ever even friends?) 


Chapter Notes 


THEBIGGESTSHOTINTOWN wanted a part two, so here it is! Also, just to say that 
your WOTFI 2023 (with Meggy) request is one of the first ones I'll release after this 
month is up! 


Mario could barely get any sleep that night, no matter what he tried, he just felt empty. After 
having a terrible Mar10 day, he couldn't shake the fact that most of them didn't even care, 
sure, he didn't try EVERYONE, but the people he was closest to were too busy for him. Did 
they think they were too good for him too? He was always called a dumbass by them, which 
was funny, for a little while, but the joke quickly lost all it's humour. Mario knew fully well 
he wasn't the smartest tool in the shed, and he embraced that side of himself sometimes, it got 
them out of tricky situations too. Still, not a single person appreciated him, he didn't need a 
fanfare or their friends cheering his name (even though he wouldn't mind having that 
anyways), but a little acknowledgement goes a long way. 


His night was dreamless, but at least he wasn't having any nightmares, he didn't wanna startle 
his brother. 


Luigi still cared, at least, that's what Mario hoped, he would often thank him for doing small 
things, or not being dumb like usual. And even though they don't talk as much anymore, he's 
Mario's brother, and he's always got his back, no matter what. 


Besides, the green plumber was nice, there was no way he didn't care about him, right? He 
puts up with his behaviour most of the time, if he didn't care, wouldn't he have just kicked 
him out. 


This did make the red clad man feel slightly better about himself, but it was only for a 
moment, as he realised that his only true friend was his sibling. 


No, that wasn't true either, Melony viewed him as a father figure, she definitely cared about 
him, but again, she saw him as a friend and a father, which made him happy, believe me it 
did, but ot wasn't the same as having a best friend. 


Meggy saw him as a brother, but they are both horrible to each other sometimes, not so much 
anymore, but she seems more busy with Tari or someone else to really have a conversation 
with him. Tari herself saw him as a good friend, but she was always preoccupied with Meggy 
or ducks or anything else. 


There were other people who care for him, but his 'best' friends were either too busy for him 
or just not very good friends in the first place. 


As light peeked through the curtains, Mario sighed and jumped out of bed, having his 
breakfast, but not feeling like going anywhere else. He checked his phone, there was one 
message from Meggy. 


"Sorry about yesterday, Red, do you wanna hang out with me and Tari later on?" He smiled 
slightly, but he quickly got a thought. 'They just feel bad after leaving you out, they're just 


pitying you.' 


He tried to convince himself that it wasn't true, that they were doing this because they 
genuinely wanna hang out with him, not because they messed up the day before and want to 
make up for it. However, there really wasn't much room for any arguments against that idea. 


He started to type out a quick response of "Sure!" though he quickly backtracked and instead 
put "Mario's tired, maybe tomorrow?" That was a lie, he probably wasn't gonna go tomorrow, 
she'd probably forget about it anyways. He just hoped that this wouldn't cause the two girls to 
feel even worse and try and shower him with love. He was just in a low mood, and it really 
wasn't helping him feel any better. 


He pressed send and didn't wait for any response, usually by now, he would be out annoying 
SMG4 whilst he worked, but after yesterdays confrontation with him, he didn't even want to 
see him. 


He didn't know which was worse, getting a message that reeks of 'I'm only doing this cause I 
hurt your feelings' or not getting anything at all, which shows they weren't even thinking of 
him. 


He went back into his room, being uncharacteristically quiet as he snuck past his lightly 
snoring brother, and he went to the drawer, pulling out the award from that day and then he 
left the room, slamming the door a little too hard as he walked away. 


Sitting back down by his empty plates of spaghetti, he glared down at the little image of him 
and 4 he drew. 'How pathetic can Mario be?' he thought to himself, his vision starting to get 
cloudy. 'He's not your best friend, not anymore, he's barely even your friend.’ He covered his 
ears with his hands, as if hoping to block out his own thoughts, he didn't want to believe it, he 
still cared, of course he did. Even if he wasn't his best friend anymore, they were still friends 
at the very least, weren't they? 


He was just... busy, yeah! Like he always was. SMG4 was just making another video. But he 
couldn't stop the wave of hurt from overwhelming him as he thought about it more. He 
looked at the paper one last time before crunching it up and throwing it in the trash. He was 
meant to give it to someone who deserved it, not someone who ruined that chance. 


The sad reality to Mario wasn't that his best friends were people who were either related to 
him or saw him as a relative, nor was it the fact that his friends would most likely choose 
someone else over him. It was the fact that over all of these years, the events that were meant 
to draw them all closer, have only pushed him further away from them, and now he didn't 
really have friends, he had people he lived near and hung out with when they wanted him to. 
It felt one-sided. Maybe he was just overreacting after having a bad day and a few bad 


experiences, maybe tomorrow everything would feel normal to him again and he'd be back to 
his usual self. 


Although right now, he was completely alone. 


11 - Party Time (SMG34) 


Chapter Notes 


Yay! A non angsty one! 


See the end of the chapter for more notes 


So the gang had defeated Mr. Puzzles again, hopefully this time he was gonna stay away, and 
if not, well, guess they had more TV heads to beat up in the future. SMG4 had decided to 
host a party in the castle for everyone who helped. I mean, what else was the massive lobby 
gonna be used for? So it was a quiet gathering, but still, with the gang, it was never truly 
calm. 


The first to arrive was Mario, who burst through the door with his usual grin, he went over to 
his friend and shook him. "SMG4!!!! WHERE'S MARIO'S SPAGHETTI?!?!" 


The blue clad man chuckled and pointed to where all the snacks were. "Don't worry man, 
how could I forget the most 'important' part of this party?" He rolled his eyes playfully, but he 
couldn't help but let a smile cross his lips. He watched as his best friend basically flung 
himself at the food, devouring half of it in a flash. "Dude, you're meant to save some for the 
others!" 


Mario just looked at him and tilted his head, he didn't respond, but he ate at a slower rate 
now, focusing on the spaghetti rather than anything else. 


Next to arrive was SMG3, who looked around the place and was tempted to leave cause it 
was only him, the dumbass and the other dumbass, but crush version. But before he could 
step backwards towards the exit, 4 had noticed him. 


"SMG3! Hey dude! Glad you actually came!" He walked over to him and nudged him in a 
joking way. "Thought you were gonna stay at home." 


He grumbled about how he wanted to stay back home now, but he sighed, they both knew 
that he wanted to come here anyways. 


Then Bob and Saiko came in, with Boopkins trailing behind a bit, they were talking about 
random stuff, and all they got from them both was a wave from Saiko, and a very loud "Hi 
guys!" from Boopkins. 


Tari, Meggy and Luigi all came in together, the two girls were chatting about their 
experiences , whilst Luigi went over to Mario to try and eat some spaghetti before he finishes 
it all. 


Melony did also show up, but she seemed like she was gonna go into another room and sleep, 
but she agreed to stay awake for a little bit so she could enjoy the party. 


The music came on and everything started, everyone was doing their own things, talking, 
dancing, eating, they were all having a great time. 


Then, as if out of the blue, a slow, romantic song started to play, which caused a couple of the 
people who were dancing to stop and look around confused. 


SMG4 looked over and noticed Mario controlling the songs, he simply grinned at him before 
turning up the music. 


4 knew what Mario was trying to do, and he wasn't happy about this at all, he glanced over at 
3, who seemed to have realised as well, but frankly, he couldn't care less today anyways, so 
he extended his hand and looked away in embarrassment. 


"S-SMG3- I-" 
"Just dance with me before I change my mind!" 


Hesitating for just a moment, the blue meme guardian took his hand and they went to where 
most of the dancers already were. 


Neither of them were the best dancers, but they went slowly, holding onto each other as they 
swayed together. A few of their friends were taking pictures, so 3 held up the middle finger 
from behind 4's back. 


The two of them locked eyes for a second, and they both noticed it, the soft gaze, the loving 
look. They couldn't deny the feelings were there any longer. 


As the music finally stopped and it went back to normal party music, the pair split away, still 
holding hands, SMG4 smiled at his friend, and for a second, the man in purple returned the 
gesture, before the wall came back up again. 


"That didn't mean anything, you hear me?!" 


"Sure it didn't, 3..." He watched as he stormed off, going to pout on his own probably. He let 
out a sigh, both in annoyance and affection, before he turned around to go and yell at Mario 
for changing the music to something sappy. 


The two of them probably wouldn't mention it again. But their friends had the proof, and they 
were never gonna live it down. 


Chapter End Notes 


I hope nothing happens to anyone in WOTFI, I don't want another WOTFI 2021. :( 


12 - Antagonist 


Chapter Notes 


A short angsty one this time, this one probably won't reach 500 but eh, also, no, I don't 
hate SMG4 (the character) I'm just using what Reddit says about him. 


See the end of the chapter for more notes 
Mr. Puzzles was right, SMG4 wasn't a good person, he knew that, every single time he 
looked in the mirror, he knew that. 


He used to be better, he used to be kinder, more caring for his friends, not some view hungry 
loser. 


The hate was deserved, in his eyes, being the least favourite character in the eyes of so many? 
He stopped caring a while ago, at least it wasn't Meggy anymore, he said. 


At least the fandom were agreeing on something, he thought. 


He wanted to change, to try and be a better person again, but he slowly started to lose hope 
when what he thought was nice, was just him being a massive prick. It was hopeless, he 
wasn't gonna change any time soon. 


He was a villain, masked as the hero of the story. He was so arrogant! What was wrong with 
him? 


Now, he wouldn't exactly say he was a narcissist, arrogant, sure, but even he had to agree that 
they weren't right on that one. 


They said he should've had consequences for what happened during IGBP, as if it never 
affected him, it did, of course, just off camera. 


He thought that maybe this years WOTFI would be great, that his friends didn't have to go 
through any more trauma, they could return to the normal format and maybe even change 
some views on him and others. 


But all good things don't last, Of course Mr. Puzzles had to take everything over and make it 
another serious one. He should've seen the signs sooner! He could've stopped this. 


He had heard theories about people dying, but, in all honestly, if anyone was gonna die, he 
thought... 


It should be him. 


Chapter End Notes 


I'm sorry, it wasn't long at all, the next one will be, I promise! 


13 - Small talk (Megari) 


Chapter Notes 


Sorry about the wait, I was a bit busy, I'll make a few more tomorrow, I'm gonna try and 
get myself caught up before WOTFI, but idk yet. 


Couldn't help but briefly mention SMG34, but that's not the focus. 


See the end of the chapter for more notes 


Tari sat in the gaming room, just finishing off one of the games she hadn't finished yet, it was 
a hard one and it was nice to be able to play something that challenged her. It was also nice to 
be able to be alone for a while, she loved her friends, but it sometimes got overwhelming for 
her considering how they act all the time, it was just a bit too chaotic for her liking. 


However, she wasn't really alone, was she? Every time Tari did something wrong in the 
game, her new companion would joke about it, saying how if she let him do it, he would win 
instantly. 


She'd grown used to Clench since they met, it was a bit freaky to have your robotic arm come 
sentient out of nowhere and start doing his own thing. But after a while, she learnt not to 
question anything he said or did, not many people knew of him, and they had both agreed to 
keep it a secret from those who weren't aware until they adjusted together well enough. 


Right now, it was a bit of a problem though, Clench was starting to get on her nerves now, he 
had caused her to misclick a few times now, and then he acted like it was her fault for doing 
so. She thought for a second before she got an idea. "Hey, Clench?" 


"Yeah, buttercup?" His response was almost instant. She had also grown used to the weird 
nicknames he gave her, it just seemed to be his way of talking to her. 


"You said you'd beat this game in a heartbeat, so let's see if you're right, go ahead, the game is 
yours." She smiled, even though he didn't have a face, or body, she could feel him light up at 
that, he took control of her arm and started playing. 


"Watch and learn." It went smoothly for a while, and it almost seemed like he was about to 
win, but then he made a mistake and lost. He then made her toss the controller to the wall as 
he muttered. "Aw, dang it!" 


Tari giggled softly, standing up and picking up the controller before getting back on the seat. 
"Told you it was tough." 


"Yeah, yeah, anyways, abrupt change of subject time! What's up with you and that ginger 
girl?" He made the arm somehow seem confused. 


This caught the blue haired girl completely off guard, out of all the things he could've asked 
her, she wasn't expecting that. He might not know the full picture, but damn did he pick up 
signs quickly. 


"W-what do you mean? N-nothing's going on with me and Meggy." 


"Don't lie to me, sweetheart, I know all, for example, your purple and blue friends are pretty 
gay too, but we're not here to talk about those fruit loops, are we? I've seen the way you look 
at her, and vice versa, you know, I'm starting to suspect you're in love." 


She sighed, rubbing a hand through her hair, a blush spreading to her cheeks. "Y-yeah, I do 
have a small crush on Meggy..." 


"HA! I knew it! Also, ew. Not cause you're dating a girl, nonono, I don't care about that, no I 
just think love is gross, but you do you, sugar." She rolled her eyes as he spoke, smiling 
fondly. 


As if on cue, Meggy walked through the door, she waved at her taller friend, and the other 
woman was silently praying that Clench didn't say a thing. 


"Hey, ginger, yeah, it's me again." This brought her gaze to Tari's arm. "This girl loves you, in 
a romantic way. Thanks for coming to my Clench talk!" 


Meggy froze for a second, her face going completely red, she blinked a few times and then 
turned her attention to her friend, who was now a complete mess. She hid her face in her 
hands in embarrassment and stood up. 


"U-Uh- I-I-I'll leave you to do whatever y-you want to do h-here! I'll see you around! I'm 
really s-sor-sorry! Bye!" She quickly ran out of the room and outside the castle. But the one 
left in the room didn't budge, she was still processing this. 


"Did that really just happen?" She muttered to herself, before convincing herself that it was, 
in fact, real. Then she started to smile. 


Perhaps she had a chance. 


Chapter End Notes 
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14 - Dear diary, I messed up. 


Chapter Notes 


A nice SMG3 angst one! This is my first time doing a thing like this, so I hope it's 
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TWs - Death, swearing, implied suicide. 


See the end of the chapter for more notes 


Dear Diary, 


Nothing, and I mean NOTHING has gone to plan over the past week. I mean, I was insulted 
for owning a coffee shop by Eggman, like he was a better villain than I ever was... 


So he dragged me to a villain meet up or whatever and I joined it a bit, tortured that 
depressed clown guy that hangs around sometimes, and yeah, it was fun.... 


Who am I kidding? I'm just trying to not get to the horrible part. 


I always wanted him dead, right from the start, so why am I breaking down as I'm writing 
this?! I should be happy! I killed my arch nemesis! I'm finally better than him!! 


I haven't even told you why I'm crying right now, huh? Well, in order to become a 'true 
villain' again, I had to kill my worst enemy, SMG4. I tried to convince myself that this was a 
bad idea, we were friends, after all, but on the other hand, I was convincing myself that "Yes! 
I have a reason to kill that bozo!" And that part of me won. 


Eggdog had warned me, saying that I cared too much about that blue wearing fatass to 
actually do anything, but I blocked his barks out as I went to do the job. 


As I got closer, I started to come up with a plan to make Eggman believe I had killed him, 
cause I knew I couldn't do it, not now. 


Seeing his little tomato meme son, it was the perfect opportunity, it would've even looked 
like blood! I saw the fear in his eyes, and I shot. 


But I miscalculated. 
I shot him. I fucking shot him. 


I didn't fully realise it myself until I heard him collapse to the ground and cough up blood. I 
didn't even say anything as he looked at me with a look of what I could only describe as 


betrayal, with a slight hint of relief. Like, he was heartbroken that I did that.. but, also... like 
he didn't mind this fate. But there was no anger. No hatred. 


I couldn't even muster up an 'I'm sorry’ until well after he took his last breath. 


I knew I couldn't let the others know I did this, they'd have killed me before I got a chance to- 
nevermind. So I spent the next hour getting rid of any evidence I had been there before, but I 
didn't get the chance to hide the body before Mario came, I hid, of course, but god, hearing 
him break down shattered me. 


His best friend was gone. And it was all my fault. 


The others all found out shortly after that, but nobody suspected me, I kinda wish they had 
now, because the aftermath of this was the worst part. 


We had buried him by his new castle, and I just couldn't help but look at their faces... they 
were either silent, crying or just completely broken. This is ALL my fault. 


I haven't talked to anyone since, I can't even look at them anymore after what I've done. 
They'll find out eventually, they're gonna hate me as much I hate myself right now. 


I swear I'm going insane, I think I see him sometimes, I can hear his voice, feel his presence, 
see those beautiful blue eyes. And for just a moment, I think it's real, before I'm reminded all 
over again that he's gone cause I just couldn't let myself 'fall off. 


This is gonna be my last ever entry in here, I might give it to someone, I might burn it, I don't 
know, but, if anyone does get to this page, know that I'm dead. 


I already brought Eggdog to his new home, Karen's kids seemed to love him, so I hope he's 
happy there, I can't let him see me when I'm gone... 


So I guess this is my goodbye to everyone, I dunno if anyone will even see this, but I want to 
tell everyone that I'm sorry, and I wish they'll be happier knowing that I'm dead. That the 
person who killed Super Meme Guardian 4 will never hurt them. 

I'm sorry SMG4. I did love you. I know you'll never forgive me, and that's okay. 

I'm coming Terrance. 


Goodbye. 


- SMG3 


Chapter End Notes 


Gonna finish another one by the end of today, so be prepared for a Marware one. 


15 - Dating the enemy 


Chapter Notes 


So here's the second one of the day! 
I don't even ship Marware, but I tried. 


Mario had been waiting for 3 minutes and he still hadn't showed up, he thought someone like 
Mr. Puzzles would always be on time to everything he did, at least, that's what's been 
happening on the past 2 or so dates the pair had been on. 


Speaking of which, the red plumber had no idea that he would be in a relationship with the 
man who tried to kill his friends, hate his guts for a while and also tried to kill him, but, it 
happened, and it was definitely weird to say the least. 


They had no idea when the hate turned into love, Mario just remembers the TV headed man 
do something evil and he thought to himself 'wow, that's hot.' And that soon turned into a 
confession from Puzzles himself, it was awkward, the much taller man was acting like it'd be 
a crime to say no to him whilst the Italian was going on about how he's the perfect boyfriend 
material. So yeah, that happened, and now the two are together. 


"Ah, Mar! Sorry I was late, I was just figuring out how to steal SMG4's show." This causes 
Mario to look over and see the other man towering above him with his usual grin on that 
screen of his. Just because Mr. Puzzles was dating someone from the crew, doesn't mean he 
can stop hating all of them. 


The shorter, fatter man grabbed his arm and started to drag him to the actual place they were 
having the date. They had both argued a bit on what exactly they were gonna do, but they 
eventually agreed on watching the new show together, so they got their tickets and of course, 
the red clad man brought food, he might've been banned from choosing a food place for their 
dates, but at least he was allowed to eat during these things. 


They sat down together and they instantly heard groans from the people behind, the TV 
blocking their view of the show happening, so, his boyfriend turned around and started 
yelling at them, calling them "Stinky mfs" and just making sure no one else was rude to him, 
and the second someone called Mario a "fat loser" Puzzles snapped his head around with his 
creepy eyes, which instantly got them to shut up. 


"Thanks!!" Mario beamed, looking back at the stage, bouncing up and down on the spot. 


"No problem, love." The TV headed man smirked and made sure he blocked the view even 
more. As the show started, they both watched it, there were multiple times where the smaller 
male started to get restless and wanted to cause some havoc, but he was calmed down by his 


tall boyfriend, who knew exactly how to stop him from making a scene, he had learnt how to 
even when they still hated each other. 


Once it was finally finished, the sun was setting, creating a lovely scene as the two found a 
quiet bench and sat down. 


"See? Now that wasn't so bad now, was it MarMar?" He looks down at Mario, who was 
humming his theme tune to himself, as he paused, he blinked and grinned. 


"Mario laughed when that man died at the end." They both chuckled. 


"Classic Mario." He leaned his head on the other's forehead, nuzzling it slightly, they hadn't 
quite mastered the act of kissing a screen yet, so they settled for this when they wanted to 
share a kiss. They stayed in silence for a while more, before the shorter one was picked up as 
they both started to walk back to the castle. 


16 - Puzzle Worl 


Chapter Notes 


Another request by the guest who gave me quite a few! This takes place in between Mr. 
Puzzles Clubhouse and Welcome to Puzzle Park btw. 


See the end of the chapter for more notes 


It was perfect, everything about it, from the faces of himself scattered everywhere he could 


reach, to the-trapStovely rides for the SMG4 crew to enjoy and not get any physical and 
emotional trauma from! 


It was much better than the slop that 100 year old mouse could ever make, this was a 
masterpiece, his creative vision finally realised. 


Would this place pass the safety checks? Not at all, but who even needs those things 
anyways? They just end up shutting down the most genius ideas, and as far as everyone else 
is aware, this is still Didney Worl. 


Strolling through his buildings with the biggest grin on his TV face, he saw what he had 
created, bumper cars, fun and easy to manipulate, a water gun game, he wasn't quite done 
with the prizes yet, but he had a genius idea to get people hooked. The high striker, which he 
was hesitant to place down as it kinda spoiled the area, but it felt necessary somehow. Upon 
many more, it didn't look the most pleasing yet, he had to admit, but once it was done, no one 
would want to miss it! 


The smell of fresh construction work filled his sensors, a wave of satisfaction washing over 
him as he came to terms with the fact that he had finally proven HIM wrong, and he had 
never felt more proud of himself. What would his father say to him now, ey? That didn't 
matter anymore anyways, he wasn't that kid anymore. 


He walked past one of his OBEY posters, admiring his handsome screen for a moment before 
turning to see his workers finishing off some work for him, was he gonna let them rest? Eh, 
maybe. Was he gonna actually treat them right? Hell no. He only needs these morons to get 
this park up to his standards by next week for his 'special' guests, after they were done, he 
was just gonna throw them out, he didn't need anybody else. 


Well, kinda, see, he was actually a lot happier due to one fact, he had gotten Leggy back, 
Meggy had put up a pretty good fight, he wasn't gonna lie, but he knew she couldn't defeat 
him. He had his only friend back, and this time, he wasn't gonna let her go that easily. 
Besides, Leggy seems to adore him, so he doubts anyone can even get to her anymore. 


Meanwhile, with Leggy herself, she was happier than ever, she could finally hang out with 
Mr. Puzzles again! That mean taller girl had kept her away from him, refusing to side with 
him. She even told him to 'go to hell'. But she wasn't one to hold grudges, especially since she 
was now hanging out with her best friend, she was sure taller ginger would learn to enjoy his 
company too. 


Meggy's mind was still there, somewhere deep inside this new version of her's mind, she 
couldn't do much, she couldn't talk, couldn't see much either, but she could feel, she could 
hear Mr. Puzzles talk to he- Leggy. She knew he was going after her friends, and she was 
powerless to stop it. She wanted to warn them, to try and get a single moment where she 
could take control, even if it was for a second, as long it was long enough to tell everyone 
that it was a trap. 


She could still feel the agonising pain of her body getting forcefully compressed into bite 
size, it was excruciating for her, in more ways than one, it felt like she should've died, but she 
didn't. 


And she can't believe she used to somewhat sympathise with him, he's always just been this 
monster, hasn't he? 


She would rather die than help him, but now, she had absolutely no choice in the matter at all. 
She watched though her eyes as Mr. Puzzles set up rides and games he knew the gang would 
enjoy, putting up a Kermit hand puppet as he knew that SMG4 would instantly get 
hyperfixated on it. 


As he set up the duck pond for a certain blue haired gamer, Meggy wanted to rip that TV 
screen right off his head, 'anyone but Tari!’ She thought to herself, she didn't wanna see her 
have to go through that torment, she didn't want any of her friends to. 


She had no idea who was gonna show up, she didn't really have much hope that nobody was 
going to come, Mario wouldn't wanna miss something like this, but with the feeling of being 
helpless, not being able to save the people she cares about, it was slowly breaking her inside 
her own mind. 


But the only person who knew what she was going through right now was her. Leggy didn't 
seem to even care about the voice inside her mind screaming at her to stop, to save her 
friends, probably because in that tiny gremlins mind, she was with her only friend. 


And Mr. Puzzles, well, lets just say even if he did feel slightly guilty for his actions, it 
wouldn't matter because of his plans for the crew, he needed a new show, and they were his 
stars. The sacrifices he had to make to get his co-star were all worth it in the end. He needed 
her, Leggy needed him. The woman holding onto her was merely another vessel, who cares 
about the loose ends? 


Chapter End Notes 


Another 3 in one day?! I did this mostly so I could catch up again, but I did like writing 
a couple of the ones I did today! 


17 - Scars 


Chapter Notes 


Writing this at midnight! ^^ 


See the end of the chapter for more notes 


SMG4 looked at his reflection, seeing the lasting damage It's Gotta Be Perfect caused, he 
traced it with his hands, they looked like little vines etched onto his face. 


He didn't remember much from it, just that he hurt his friends over a dumb video, he never 
realised how bad it actually was until he was staring it in the flesh. It wasn't painful, not 
anymore at least, when he first woke up after passing out, it was excruciating, like everything 
inside of him was burning. But after a while, it started to get more bearable physically at 
least. 


Whenever he stared at it, he was reminded of how much he had done, the impact on his 
friends. Peach was most likely dead now because of him. The castle was gone forever 
because of him. 


The new castle was amazing, sure, but he knew in his eyes, it would never be the same, no 
matter how many adventures they have there, the memories made in that old place wouldn't 
be easily forgotten by anyone. 


He wasn't completely bummed out by it though, good things did come out of that horrible 
event, like, him and SMG3 had never been closer, that was a start! That and, despite it being 
much different, it was nice to have the freedom to do whatever they wanted here. Just think 
of how much they could add in the Showgrounds, the possibilities were almost endless. 


Besides, they were never gonna be able to keep everything the same forever, 4 just regrets the 
fact that it was his fault that he did this. 


But, he can't change what he's done, and he's had to live with the fact that everything that 
happened that month was on him, however, he was willing to take that blame. 


As he kept staring at his scars, he thought about a different outcome, one where he never took 
that keyboard, one where he never even started to make the 'perfect' video. He wondered how 
different things would be, and if everyone would've been happier... Maybe that would've 
prevented Mr. Puzzles from showing up. 


No... that was probably inevitable too, he just sped up the process by listening to that stupid 
ad. He shouldn't beat himself up about it, that would just make things worse anyways, he was 
already good at pretending things were fine, so why stop doing that now? 


He had no way of covering up the faded purple veins across his face, he had tried, but no 
matter what he did they were still clear as day, he had given up when he realised it wasn't 
doing anything to help him. 


Even still, with or without the scars, he's still done what he's done, and nothing he did was 
gonna fix that, but what he can do is to not let him fall behind because of it, because he still 
had a lot to make up for, and he couldn't do that if he was sat in his room all depressed and 
stuff. 


He didn't need to look perfect anyways. 


Chapter End Notes 


I'm scared for WOTFI :( 


18 - It doesn't take a killer to murder. 


Chapter Summary 


It only takes a reason to kill.. 


Chapter Notes 


A little idea I got about an alternate ending to Mr. Puzzles Clubhouse. 


TW - death. 


See the end of the chapter for more notes 


Meggy didn't move for a second, she heard the thud of the man falling, but she also heard this 
deafening ringing in her ears that she couldn't quite shake right now. 


She wasn't aiming to kill, she didn't even intend on hurting him THAT badly, just enough to 
stun him or even injure him slightly, so he didn't do anything worse to her. It wasn't meant to 
be a killing shot. 


She had reacted quickly, too quickly, and she was only just coming to terms with what she 
just did now. 


She looked down at Mr. Puzzles' corpse, static and unmoving, his screen pitch black, more 
lifeless than she had ever seen it before. He was planing to do something horrible to Meggy, 
but now she had just ended his life. 


She was relieved on one hand, she hated his guts, he hurt her and her friends, he's caused all 
this torment, and he just never seems to quit, even when he seemed to be at his lowest, he 
would shock everyone with a new, sadistic idea. She was sure he would've done something 
horrible if no one had stopped him, and now, maybe, just maybe, they could all have a normal 
WOTFI, maybe everyone could've been happy for once. Because unless someone ended it all, 
he would've just kept coming back, and what kind of life would that be for everyone? 


However, on the other hand, she killed someone, a bad person, sure, but he was still a living 
thing, she didn't know much of his past, but she can somewhat remember from when she was 
that Leggy girl that he didn't have a good relationship with his father. It was no excuse for 
what he did, she thought, but it was disheartening to think about. 


Talking about Leggy, the taller ginger had little to no recollection of what it was like, but 
there was a part of her that believed that despite his personality, a better person was hiding 
underneath, at least, she somewhat thought that subconsciously, she still thought he was 
mostly irredeemable, but maybe he just needed a friend who would've stuck by him all along. 


The voice of the bite sized girl first appeared about 3 weeks after the Meme Factory stuff, she 
ignored it for the most part, thinking it was just her being exhausted or maybe just her mind 
playing tricks on her, but then she started to talk about Mr. Puzzles, and how good of a boss 
he was. This started to annoy her, she refused to listen to it, but she would never admit she 
actually wanted to know. 


Anyways, she didn't have that chance anymore, because as her thoughts circled back to the 
body in the room, she shuddered. She wasn't a killer, she wasn't... But she had still murdered 
someone. Did that make her as good as he was? What would her friends even think? Would 
they be glad? Angry? Would they never let her hang out with any of them again? That last 
one was probably just her overreacting, but she was still terrified, she still needed to run, or 
hide the body, just remove any suspicions of her from this! 


"He's gone, Meggy... it's over..." She said to herself, attempting to ground herself to be more 
rational, she needed to act fast, do something as quickly as possible, because if not, she'll get 
caught. 


"You had to do this, he was gonna do something even worse if you didn't shoot him..." She 
looked at the body, wondering how she was going to carry it all, maybe if she... no that's too 
horrible, even if it's him, she'll just have to drag him. It was dark anyways, no one would 
notice her, and she knew the fastest route to the Showgrounds anyways. 


Surprisingly she had made it there, she was still in shock of what she just did, but she would 
rather get rid of all the evidence than rot in prison forever. 


"Just do it, Meggy! Stop being such a coward!" She raised her voice a bit, steadying her 
shaking hand, she needed something to bury him with, a shovel, perhaps... Maybe the castle 
had some. 


So she walked into the castle, going into the storage room, spotting a shovel in there, 
relieved, she picked it up and started heading back to the forest, but as she got there, she 
completely stopped in her tracks. Someone was standing next to Puzzles' body, 


"_..Meggy...?" 


Chapter End Notes 


This is something I'm gonna (maybe) write a part 2 for. 


Wanted to get this one out before WOTFI. 


19 - I know you've heard the tune before... 


Chapter Notes 


See the end of the chapter for notes 


The arcs, the villains, the occasional death, the world ending threats the traumatic events, 
Mario had gotten used to this over time. It was scary at first, seeing his friends in danger, 
fighting some otherworldly threat, he had no idea what to think of it all, either as really 
exciting to be doing something cool, or in fear for the people he cared about. 


They always won, at the end of the day, but of course, they'd experiences some losses, 
everyone dealt with them differently, especially Axol's death, of course, there was Melony, 
who is still pretty heartbroken to this day, but she's trying her best, but everyone coped with it 
differently, but they all eventually move on and try to continue on with their lives, keeping 
their memory alive. 


It was weird to Mario that he started to expect something big to happen when things seemed 
at their most calm, but everyone knew they wouldn't be safe for long. None of them knew 
how much they all struggled in secret, some people were more open, Meggy talked to Tari 
quite a bit about her trauma, and vice versa, SMG3 offered help to anyone who needed it, he 
was the one with the degree here after all, he didn't exactly want to be the groups therapist, 
but he didn't want everyone's mental health to plummet. 


But when it came down to 3 himself, Mario had noticed he liked to put on this front, 
pretending that he's fine when he's really not. He wasn't a talker, and he could relate to that in 
his own way. The red man himself wasn't the biggest on opening up about his feelings. He 
just acted silly and stupid like he always does, sure, he occasionally talked to Luigi, because 
his brother was a good listener, but other than that, he kept it all bottled up. 


Those two weren't the only ones, SMG4 himself was another example, It's Gotta Be Perfect 
had messed him up mentally, but he has never ONCE talked about it, he was either repressing 
the memory, not remembering at all, or keeping it all together for his friends. And Meggy, 
whilst talking to some of her closest friends sometimes, she had been through way too much 
for it to have all healed, and she knew she needed therapy, but she never took it, because she 
thinks she can tough it out and suck it up. It wasn't a healthy mindset, but no one could 
convince her to try and seek more professional help. And while as amazing as Tari is, she 
can't solve all of her problems like that. 


Mario himself knew most of the crew here needed therapy, and some did, some talked to 3, 
and that was the closest most of them got to a therapist. Melony liked to talk to him, as well 
as Mario, and it did seem to help her, but it didn't seem to convince everyone else that they 

should also get some as well. 


He wanted the best for his friends, after all the crazy adventures they've had, both good and 
bad, who wouldn't? But he wished he lived in a universe where it would all just finally stop, 
where they could all just live happily, maybe going on the occasional wacky trip or mission, 
but no more Eldritch beings, no more TV headed men who just can't seem to give up, no 


more deaths. They could live normal lives together, not having to count the days until the 
next arc comes around. 


But just guess that's the way things go. 


Chapter End Notes 


Okay, so day 20 I AM gonna release later today, so I'll finally be caught up. 


20 - So with advice of the dead, and a halo over my head.. 


Chapter Notes 


I really wanted to write a full oneshot of when Mr. Puzzles decided to make himself a 
TV, so here it is. 


TW - Decapitation (I don't go into the actual part in detail, but it still happens.), blood, 


See the end of the chapter for more notes 


He was gonna do it, he'd already made up his mind. So why was he starting to get second 
thoughts about this? Puzzles had been planning this for a while now, and the moment he got 
all of the stuff he needed, he was suddenly starting to hesitate? He was going to go through 
with it, he had to. He had no other purpose here anyways. 


He was a complete outcast, shunned away from people, not a single person to call a friend, 
not a single person at home who made him feel safe. Who would miss him? 


He was talking like he was gonna kill himself, he wasn't, he was only gonna change his face, 
he hadn't really done any research into this, he honestly should've done that beforehand, but it 
was too late now. 


If he didn't survive then so be it, at least the kid could say he tried to be a star until his dying 
breath. 


He looked at the TV in his room, it was playing the last episode of the last show he had to 
finish, then he would've done it, for now at least, he would've watched every single show on 
that box, that challenge had caused him to sit and watch the television all day, all night, but it 
was worth it, and he would get used to his new head much easier if he had a bunch of 
experience with it already. 


He blinked as the episode reached the climax, it was an epic fight between two sides, he had 
learnt a lot from his marathons, there really was no such thing as 'good' or 'evil' there were 
greys, a lot of greys, but no black or whites, no one was truly good and no one was truly bad, 
if they were, it was just fiction anyways. Some people were a darker grey than others, and 
some were a lighter grey, however, all of them weren't perfect people, they've done bad 
things, hurt people they shouldn't have, just be an unpleasant person. He could tell a lot about 
the morality of a person based on just a few actions, and usually, he was right. That was a 
skill he would've never learnt if he was a 'normal' kid. 


That wasn't the only thing either, he was also aware of all the tropes, could see what makes 
the people on screen tick, in short, he had become a very good judge of character, and maybe 
when he turns himself into the very thing keeping him sane all this time, he could use that to 


his advantage, he didn't know where this life was going to take him, but he knew where he 
would like to go. 


He wanted to be recognised for something he's done, he wants to see people love him for who 
he is, not push him to the side to be ignored. He just wanted to make everyone happy. 


He couldn't do it like this, not as this kid, he was a lost cause. Mr. Puzzles wasn't, this was 
what was going to get him to the top, if people noticed him now for his unique head, he could 
get them to focus on his shows. Cause right now, people walked past him like he was another 
hopeless kid who would get nowhere in life. 


He noticed the credits had finally started rolling, it was time. He looked at his reflection one 
last time, saying goodbye to the lost little kid he's leaving behind, then he grabs the TV, he 
had already begun modifying it for this purpose, so it was ready to be exchanged as soon as 
he could. Then he picked up the saw, he had to be quick, it could be between a matter of 
seconds between life and death, he had planned for this day, but nothing was more scary than 
doing it for real. He forced his hands to stop shaking, it wasn't the time for this, he could 
come to terms with his actions after he survived. 


He started to saw his own head off, it was quick, and he instantly shoved the TV on his neck, 
trying to connect it as fast as he possibly could. 


It was pitch black, he could hear nothing, he could see darkness, he couldn't feel the ground 
beneath his feet. Was he... dead? 


Then, suddenly, he was back in his room, it hurt, god it hurt like hell, but he was alive, it 
worked! He grabbed a bandage and wrapped it around his neck, wincing as he did. Then he 
sat there for a while, taking in the new weight and vision, whilst also trying to overcome the 
pain. 


After what felt like hours, he finally stood up again, he glanced downwards at his 
dismembered head, it's eyes wide open, in an almost eerie way, the eye sockets blank and 
hollow, all life that was once left in it gone. Blood pouring out of the wound, soaking the 
carpet around it, there was nothing too gruesome there, but it was incredibly bloody and 
wasn't a pretty sight. However, at the end of the day, it didn't really matter. After all, that head 
was just a vessel anyways, something to keep him alive long enough to complete his real 
form. 


He pondered for a second for what he was going to do about it, he could throw it away and 
get out of there to never come back again, he could destroy it by crushing it or burning it or 
whatever. He could take it with him, as a little reminder of who he used to be. Or he could 
just leave it here and leave his 'dear' father a gift for when he finally bothers to check up on 
his son. That was his favourite option. It required the least effort, which was perfect for him 
due to still feeling like every part of him was being torn to threads. So he turned to the door 
and opened it, looking back at the head of a boy who could've been so much more. 


His screen flashed a small, sympathetic smile, before turning into a look of regret. Was all 
this... really worth it? He was destroying his humanity, he might have innocent intentions 
now, but now that his human brain was stuck inside that skull, would he ever be the same 
person again? He still... felt like him, somewhat, but how long would that last? The rest of his 
life? A few years? A couple of months? Weeks? Maybe even in a matter of days, he could've 
completely changed. 


But that wasn't important, not right now, he had to find a new place to set up as a home, or 
just a base, he couldn't live here anymore, he didn't want to live here anymore, he didn't have 
anything he had to bring with him, so he just stepped out of the door, ready to start the first 
episode of his new show. 


Chapter End Notes 


Yay! I'm finally caught up on all the days! I really enjoyed writing this one. The rest of 
this months oneshots will not have anything to do with WOTFI 2024, unless I can fit it 
in, and then I'm going to be working on some more requests again, I might take a quick 
break from writing idk yet, and I will warn some people that I might not end up doing 
yours, or I might combine certain requests together, I hope you don't mind that. 


21 - A drunk blueberry (SMG34) 


Chapter Notes 


Some headcanons/extra info before I go into this: 


3 is shorter than 4, by just a tad. 
For IGBP, the stream itself was canon, but the movie was never posted in canon, so no 
one outside the crew knows what REALLY happened. 


See the end of the chapter for more notes 


SMGé4 didn't usually like going to anything like bars or clubs, he never liked the atmosphere 
of it, and he wasn't exactly the biggest fan of getting drunk either. But today felt a bit 
different for him, he had been building up a lot of stress and work related worries that made 
him go off into the city, without telling any of his friends and head to a relatively quiet bar. 


He looked around, it felt cosy and he felt somewhat safe here. There were at least 10 people 
inside, some talking, some drowning their sorrows just like SMG4 was about to. He sat by a 
random table and ordered whatever was the strongest drink they had. As he waited patiently 
for his drink, he did consider telling somebody where he went, as he had gotten a text from 

Meggy, which simply read. "Hey 4! Just wondering where you are. Red wanted to hang out 
with ya." 


He thought about telling her that he was at the bar getting wasted, but he didn't have the guts 
to, I mean, he was already embarrassed enough for even coming here, he didn't want to make 
it even worse by admitting anything to his friends. So he did what he considered the next best 
thing and responded by saying "I'm just out grabbing some fresh air, don't worry, tell Mario 
I'll be back soon." His finger paused before he hit the 'send' button, but after a moment of 
consideration, he pressed it. 


By now, his drink had arrived, so he looked at it and got a bit overwhelmed by the scent 
almost instantly. He took a tentative sip of it and coughed, it was definitely strong, but he 
wasn't expecting it to be THAT strong. He took another sip of it, and it got slightly better this 
time around. 


Two sips became three, which quickly turned into his 3rd glass. He leaned on the counter 
with a goofy smile on his face, not seeming to care about the world or where he was. He had 
ordered his fourth drink, swaying slightly in his seat, trying his best to see the world in more 
than just blurry images, but he gave up halfway. 


He forgot why he was even here, he just saw the drink and drank it, then he leaned back in 
his seat and hummed along to the music that was playing in the room. He couldn't tell what it 
was, it was just catchy enough for him to enjoy it. 


Just then, he heard a ping from his phone, SMG3. He picked it up, fumbling with it slightly, 
he made out the words through his vision. "Yo, 4, where the hell are you? You've been gone 2 
hours now." 


The blue meme guardian blinked and then started to type back, not managing to hit the right 
letters on the small keyboard, so his response of "At bar and I'm suuuper drunk!" It ended up 
looking like "Art Naeer anf i;m sasiper dsijnl!" and he didn't give a second thought when he 

hit send this time. 


The three dots appeared for a good while, his friend processing what the hell SMG4 just said 
to him, before eventually a ping went through. "Are... are you okay?" It was surprisingly a 
message sent from concern, but in 4's mind, he couldn't tell the difference between any tones, 
especially in text. 


So he just laughed and sent through another text. "I arcd greathr,,, idbm jsyt reslly uhhh, 
wegsy do uah calud itd?" Then he sent through a random gif of Kermit the Frog blowing up. It 
didn't take long for the purple clad man to realise what was going on this time, his groan was 
so loud you could've probably heard him from where 4 was sat right now, before he texted 
back. 


"Tell me where you are. Now. We don't need you falling face first into traffic now, do we?" 
There wasn't an immediate response to that one, he was left on read for at least a good three 
minutes before he finally got a reply. 


"Uhhhhhhhhhhbhh bar, tjhw obe wirg the plnst thingies on it, uhhh, the folwiv one!" 


Luckily for 3, he knew exactly where the flower based bar was, so he pulled out a portal and 
stepped through it. As he ended up right outside it, he started to have second thoughts, did he 
really wanna babysit a drunk SMG4 all night? Well the answer was already hell no, but he 
didn't really have a choice, did he? Groaning yet again, he stepped inside, it was still pretty 
quiet, so it was easy to spot the man in the corner with his hat halfway off his head, one of his 
overall straps undone, and laughing hysterically whenever he heard a funny line in a song on 
the radio. 


Glaring at his friend, he stormed over to him and looked down on him. "Seriously 4? Out of 
everything you could've done at night, you got plastered?! Usually I'M the one making those 
types of dumb decisions!" He crossed his arms, judging him despite him having done the 
same thing a few times before too. 


The other man blinked, almost as if he didn't recognise him for a second, then he grinned. 
"Oh my gooooood! Purple guy in real life!" He leaned backwards in his chair, he was very 
close to falling right out of it and not being able to get himself back up for at least half an 
hour if he didn't get any help. 


"NO! I'm not 'PuRpLe GuY' or whatever you said, it's me, SMG3 you dumbass!" 


"But I'mmmmm SMG- oh no, wait, I'm 4, and YOU'RE 3! I're get it now! Why do we have 
such similar names anyways? You no my brother! Do 1 and 2 exist? Oh nevermind, I just 
forgor about SMGI and 2 for a moment hehe! I'm so silly, aren't I 3??" He giggled and tried 


to spin around in his seat but of course, this just made it swing side to side, but apparently 
that was enough for this man as his smile just widened as he absentmindedly continued. 


"Yeah, yeah, come on man, we're going back to the castle." 3 grabbed his hand, and started 
dragging him outside, but he was struggling to walk in a straight line right now, so he went 
and leaned on him for some extra support, chuckling to himself as he was lead outside. 


Usually, the slightly shorter man would shove him off him, he was never the biggest fan of 
touch, even though he usually let 4 occasionally hold onto him and he also sometimes touch 
4, not because that man was special to him or anything, no! It was just because he would've 
done it anyways, so he decided not to stop him. But right now, with the blue ex Mario 
recolour clinging onto him like a damn koala, he didn't really have many other options than 
to just let him stay. A drunk 4 was a wild card, he's never seen him like this, and he doubts 
his friends have either, so he didn't wanna be a complete prick to him and make him cry or 
get mad at him. Cause even though he seemed to be quite chill right now, who knows what 
could happen if he pushed enough buttons? That was a question 3 was NOT willing to find 
out. 


"T-the castle? Like Peach's castle??" A mumble from the taller male rang out across the bar. 
It wasn't that loud, but it was enough for a couple of people around to have heard. 


Everyone around knew of the fate of the castle, rumour spread around quick of what 
happened. However, there were very few who knew what truly took place in March of 2023, 
so people came up with their own stories. 


Some believed it was Mario's fault, that he had finally worn that place down with how 
frequently he destroys or ruins it, and this time it just happened to permanently destroy it. It 
made sense, with everyone knowing how dumb and reckless he was, it wasn't out of the 
question that he might've caused it to finally be destroyed. 


Others believed it was a villain, or some other threat, maybe they destroyed the castle to get 
rid of everyone, but it didn't work, that also made sense, because this world was no stranger 
to dangers like that, it just felt right that it happened like that. 


Very few people tied the connection from that 99 hour live stream, SMG4 had went crazy 
during that time, and it just so happened to be right around the time that the castle was 
destroyed, they believed he was the soul one who did it, they didn't know about the 
possession or anything else, but they knew it had something to do with the 'perfect video' that 
4 was making at that time. A shame no one got to see the final product, cause what was worth 
all of that for one video that never got shown anyways? 


But because of that theory, there were people who weren't a fan of SMG4. To them, he 
seemed like nothing but trouble. The Mushroom Kingdom wasn't exactly perfect or anything, 
but it was much better off without this weird man who came down in a USB stick and 
somehow made everyone stupid. That and it seemed like ever since he showed up, everything 
has gone haywire, not just in personalities, but also in what happens. People have died 
because of these threats, and people just seem to pin the blame on the man who made them 
‘idiots' in the first place, despite it not all being his fault, they didn't know that, and it was just 


natural for people to pin the blame on someone who was 'different' to them. Even more so 
when the rumour spread around that he wasn't even human either. 


The residents were also unaware of what happened to Princess Peach, when the castle was 
destroyed, it was as if she went with it, speculations and accusations were very quickly made, 
the majority of them all were convinced she was dead. The ones who had hope she was still 
alive in there didn't have the courage to even go near that pit, it was almost as if something 
was moving in there, and nobody wanted to find out what it was. So the general consensus 
was that she was dead. This drove more blame onto the blue meme guardian, not many 
people were vocal about it, but there was this thought in a few peoples heads that he was the 
root of every single bad thing that's happened to this place since he arrived in 2011. There 
were whispers behind his back spreading more information, whether it be right or wrong, to 
friends and family. 


But of course, not everyone hated the man, there were many people who loved him, his 
content was good, he seemed like a nice guy, and he helped save people alongside his friends. 
There was an extensive community of people who adored him and his work, no matter what 
he's done. They hadn't seen any proof that he's the reason all this stuff has happened, so they 
don't have to listen to others. 


Anyways, back to SMG3, he caught a few people staring and he gave them a sideways 
glance, silently telling them to shut their mouths. They did. He was aware that people didn't 
like him, and he didn't really care, because they weren't going out and saying horrible things 
to him, and he had hated him once, so he can't say anything anyways, but he has heard some 
terrible things being said about him before, and he sometimes just wants to punch them. But 
then his mind drew back to what 4 said, there was no way he was that drunk, right? No way 
he forgot the castle was gone. 


"4..." He hesitated, his voice felt a bit too soft, so he grimaced and continued in a harsher tone 
"we're not going back to Peach's castle, you know that." 


There was a moment of silence from both ends, before a tiny "Mmm..." was heard, he 
glanced to where SMG4 was leaning on him, his expression seemingly more emotional and 
regretful, like the memory of what he did last year came back to his tipsy mind, it wasn't long 
enough for him to start crying, but it was silent, almost like he suddenly felt a lot of shame 
for even bringing up the supposedly dead Princess. 


"Ugh, stop moping and let's get you back to your NEW castle." 3 rolled his eyes, finally 
managing to walk himself outside. He noticed his friend's blue eyes light up when he 
mentioned the new castle. 


"Ooooh! I love it there! It's so my colour right? I think it's cool! What about yooou?" He 
didn't get a response as another portal was opened and they somewhat stepped through it, it 
was right next to SMG3's cafe, which had a closed sign with an extra note below saying (That 
includes YOU SMG4.) 


For about 3 or so months after Coffee and Bombs opened, 4 had came into the shop after 
closing hours, looking for a coffee or a freebie, usually, he ended up getting what he wanted, 
because OBVIOUSLY 3 just wanted him to leave him alone. Yeah. But after he started to 


struggle with it, he couldn't really afford to give out any more free stuff to him, so he had told 
him to pay for it, which he did, for a while. It was going perfectly fine, they both got what 
they wanted, but then after what happened in the trash yard, they decided that they were 
gonna stop doing this until 3 could get back up on his feet again. That sign didn't really mean 
anything, he didn't actually want 4 to never come again, he just thought it'd be nice to add 
that little note in. 


They both walked towards the new castle, 3 supporting the other's weight. He had noticed 
that he was starting to lose a bit of weight, it wasn't physically noticeable yet, but he could 
tell that he was getting lighter to carry or support. 


He prayed that no one else was in there, because if so then this would make everything so 
much worse, so, taking a deep breath, he opened the door to the main lobby of the castle 
and... 


Great. 


The red wearing man trotted up to his best friend, not yet noticing his state, he pried him out 
of 3's grasp and grinned. "What took ya so long?!" 


There was a small pause before 4 let out a giggle and hugged Mario. "My best fritiend!! 
How- how are yooouuu buddy??" 


Mario chuckled along, but then he caught a whiff of his breath and he instantly recoiled. 
"EWWW!! SMG4, YOU SMELL LIKE A BAR!" He dramatically gagged, even though he 
wasn't really that grossed out by it, in fact, he was amused that he was witnessing this. Super 
Meme Guardian 4. Drunk off his ass. 


"Yeah, maybe cause he drank it all dry." 3 mumbled from behind the pair, leaning against the 
wall next to the door frame, his arms crossed with a look of annoyance and entertainment on 
his face. 


"Pfft! Mario's gotta record this!" He pulled out his phone and hit record. "Yo, 4, do something 
dumb!" 


The blue eyed man blinked at least 5 times in confusion before he started to do a random 
dance. And if he was bad at this before, he was awful now, it made both of the other people in 
the room start laughing at how stupid it looked, but they were both glad he was at least 
having fun right now. 


After the plumber put away his phone, he got close to 4 again. "You wanna hang out with 
Mario tonight? He's got a bunch of games we can play together and I can show you the 
coolest memes!" 


Just before he could reply, 3 grabbed onto the drunk mans wrist and pulled him away. "There 
is no way in hell he's gonna be hanging out with you right now. Goodnight Mario, bother 
Meggy or something." He headed for 4's office room and slammed the door shut. 


Feeling dejected for only a minute, Mario did a pose like the depressed man on a chair meme 
before he started to head over to Meggy's house to annoy the crap out of her. 


Meanwhile, in the room the homosexual fruits were in, the grape was trying to usher the 
blueberry into his bed, he didn't want his friend starting to go do anything more stupid, he 
quickly helped him take off his shoes and hat, but he didn't bother taking anything off, he was 
only here to make sure he didn't make a fool of himself, not undress him and make 4 get the 
wrong idea. Not that he would mind- WHO SAID THAT?! 


However, even when 4 was tucked into his bed and was left to sleep, he still didn't seem 
satisfied, he muttered something unintelligible under his breath, his voice also being muffed 
by the pillow he currently had his head in. 


3 turned around and rolled his eyes, scoffing. "What? You want me to read you a bedtime 
story as well? Or read a lullaby? Cause forget it, 4, I'd rather die than do that." 


"Nooooooo, no, not that... I jus' don't wanna be alone right now." He tilted his head somewhat 
to the side so his face and voice was clearer, his deep blue eyes staring into 3's red ones. 


"Ugh, fine, but don't get the wrong idea." He grumbled as he sat next to the bed, glancing 
around the room, the office look, whilst not his ideal type of bedroom, he was starting to 
warm up to it, it was very... SMG4, and it was kinda cute. 


"No! Threee! C'mon, sleep with meeeee!" 


"What the fuck? EW! NO! YOU WEIRDO!!!" His face went completely crimson, covering 
his face with his gloved hands. 


"Whaaa? No- no- I don wanna do a Snowtrapped... Just... come here bro..." He patted the 
bed, it seemed like he was slowly starting to sober up, his voice was still slurred and his eyes 
were still unfocused, but there just seemed to be a little more clarity in those eyes than 
before. 


Still blushing like crazy, SMG3 hesitantly sat down on the bed, but then he was pushed down 
so he laid down, and 4 just wrapped his arms around him, curling up a bit and smiling 
contently. "Mmm... now I'm happy..." He started to close his eyes, and in no time at all, he 
was fast asleep, a very quiet snore escaping him. 


As 3 laid in the room feeling his-erush*s+ival's warm arms around him, he tried to make his 
face go back to normal, he glanced over at his sleeping form, he seemed so peaceful right 
now, and he didn't wanna wake him up. And even though he would never admit it, it felt nice 
to be cuddled up to him. 


But of course, he wasn't gonna get out of this one without anything to make fun of him of. So 
he reaches for his phone and takes a picture of the sleeping man holding onto him. That 
would make good blackmail later. 


Once he puts his phone away, he looks back at him one last time, letting a very soft smile 
form on his lips before he yawned, he wasn't gonna move, no, it was comfy here and he could 


just say that he wasn't being let go if anyone questioned him tomorrow. So with one final 
sigh, he closed his eyes and fell asleep. 


Chapter End Notes 


Tried to do a more descriptive chapter here, you won't get another one quite this long 
until after the month is over, but this was fun to write! 


22 - Long lost sister 


Chapter Notes 


First time writing Minion, hope this is alright! 


Minion was gonna finally come and visit the gang, she missed her brother, after all. She was 
aware that there were new people here too, so she couldn't wait to meet them all! 


She knew the way to Peach's castle like the back of her hand, and she wasn't exactly looking 
where she was going as she tripped on something she was sure wasn't there before, she then 
noticed it. Whatever it was, it was all that was left of the castle, she was not expecting this. 
She started to worry, for just a second, wondering if everyone was safe, but then she 
remembered that they're obviously all fine, it's not like a ghost was still uploading videos to 
SMG4's channel. 


She'd just ask someone about it later, she wouldn't let this ruin her day! But now, she didn't 
quite know where to find their new home, maybe she should ask around. 


She looked around, taking in the environment, it all seemed nice here, lots of people to talk 
to! But most of them either ignored her or didn't know where the new castle was. Then she 
bumped into two girls, one with ginger hair and one with blue hair and a robotic arm, she 
runs over to them and waves. "Hi! Nice to meet you! I'm Minion!" 


The ginger one spoke up first. "Hey! I'm Meggy, nice to meet you too!" She looked over at 
the blue haired girl who waved a bit more shyly. 


"I'm Tari..." She smiled, albeit a bit nervously. 


Minion smiled broadly and shook both of their hands, making sure she shook Tari's robot 
hand, clearly rather intrigued and awestruck by it. Then she remembered what she was 
actually trying to do and she cleared her throat. "Soooo, could you point me in the direction 
to SMG4's new place?" 


They both looked at each other for a moment and Meggy smiled. "Of course we can! We're 
both actually good friends of 4's!" 


Minion blinked, these were some of his new friends? They were both so pretty! He has good 
taste in friends! "Wow, really? I'm his sister- well, technically I am!" 


Meggy thought for a second before something seemed to click in her mind "Oh, yeah, 4 did 
mention having a 'sister’ before." 


Tari looked over at Minion and then at Meggy "Uhh... do you want us to take you there?" 


"Oooh, yes please!" She tagged along as they turned to go to the Showgrounds. 


They talked about a few things, such as explaining whats happened to all of them, Minion 
listening in carefully to the story Meggy told of her life as an inkling, and all the other 
adventures they've all had after she left, it was all really fascinating, seems like they've all 
been through a lot. 


They finally reached the castle, and the pink and blue haired girl stopped to take in the sight, 
it sure was impressive! She couldn't wait to go inside and see everything there! 


She thanked the other two as she headed to the door, taking a deep breath as she knocked on 
the door. Someone opened it and looked down at her. It was SMG3. Or at least, he reminded 
her of 3. Meggy had warned her that 4 looked a bit different, but never mentioned that 3 
would be here too. Why was he in here? She hadn't talked to him an awful lot, but she knew 
he was nothing but trouble. 


However, the purple wearing man looked at her with a look of confusion, clearly not 
recognising her. "Uhh, what do you want? And more importantly, who the hell even are 
you?" 


She glared at him, well, she tried to, but then she noticed the small white pup he was holding 
in his arms, and she calmed down a bit, it had been years after all, maybe he changed. "It's 
me, Minion." Blank. "You know, from way back?" Nothing. "SMG4's sister?" 


"Oh, you, okay, come in, or whatever." He let her walk inside and into the lobby, and it was 
even bigger now that she was inside! There wasn't an upstairs, but what she was seeing was 
already massive. She noticed 3 walk into one of the rooms, not even telling her where 4 was, 
rude much. So instead she went and looked around the rooms, it all looked really cool, each 
room seemed really well decorated and cosy, she loved it! She still hadn't seen Mario, but 
she'd catch up with him later. 


Then the room that SMG3 had walked into opened and out came a pretty familiar person, she 
knew it was him even without the moustache, she couldn't stop herself from smiling from eye 
to eye and tackle hugging him. "SMG4! Long time no see!" 


The blue wearing man laughed slightly, a bit awkwardly as he hugged his sister back "Hey 
Minion!" 


"We have SO much to catch up on!" She dragged him over to one of the rooms, realising that 
she went to the storage room, so she turned around and headed to another room, which was 
the guest room, that'd do. 


She couldn't wait to finally reunite with him. 


23 - Grief 


Chapter Notes 


Some good old SMG3 angst :) 


See the end of the chapter for more notes 


It had been a while since Terrance died, and SMG3 had tried his best to move on, to try and 
not remember him all the time, despite him being much better than he was after he was 
initially gone, the pain never truly went away. 


Eggdog was incredible, 3 loved him with all of his heart, he thought that maybe he would be 
a distraction from the hurt of losing him, but it didn't turn out that way, in fact, it made it 
worse some days. Sometimes that little dog would remind him of him, and he couldn't shake 
that thought no matter how much he tried. He tried not to let it bother him, but it really did. 


Even the Internet Graveyard felt quieter without him, despite the exact same things 
happening there every day, it just felt empty. That dead meme meant a lot to him, and it was 
hard to let go and accept the fact that he was gone. 


He still sometimes stayed around Ugandan Knuckles creatures, almost as if he was 
subconsciously trying to find one he could share the same connection with, but that was in 
vein because he himself knew that it was all pointless, he'd never find another one quite like 
Terrance, it was like trying to replace your son after his death, you couldn't do that. 


Sometimes, he would go to his favourite spots and just sit there, he liked his friends, and he 
knew they would listen if he wanted to talk to them, however he wasn't that person, he wasn't 
the kinda guy who'd open up to anyone. Besides, he liked being alone sometimes, it was 
quiet, where he could just reflect, try and not feel guilty because he knew it wasn't his fault 
for what happened. Sometimes he'd let Eggdog tag along and he'd run around, having the 
time of his life, it made him feel a little better, and if he got a bit too emotional, he has a very 
caring doggo who stuck by his side. 


But there was always that extra thought in his mind, what if he lost Eggdog too? What if the 
same thing that happened to Terrance happened to him? What would he do then? How would 
he cope from losing two of his kids? Sometimes he'd even get nightmares of this happening, 
and it freaked him out if he woke up from one of them and the white round pup wasn't there, 
he couldn't deal with it, it usually ended with him finding the unaware dog either sleeping 
somewhere else or eating, and he'd just watch as his father broke down in front of him. Now, 
Eggdog might've just been a meme dog, but he knew that 3 was struggling with something, 
so whenever he saw his dad in distress, he would give as much comfort as he could. He just 
wished he'd reach out more. 


Of course, it wasn't just his current son he had nightmares about, it was also ones about 
Terrance, and they shook him up almost as much, he usually didn't wake up from those ones 
unless something else woke him up, he never talked about those nightmares, just brush it off 
as a one-off thing, because he didn't feel like he had any other choice. 


But, despite everything, he still did have his friends, who made his days better, to take his 
mind off his losses, they made life a bit more worth living, and maybe one day, he'd talk to 
them about it. 


Maybe. 


Chapter End Notes 


Not me projecting myself cause of my guinea pig that died and I still believe it's my 
fault bc he died younger than their normal life span. :( 


24 - Start of the Show 


Chapter Notes 


So this is my scrapped Danganronpa AU, this is what I wrote for the prologue (I wrote 
like a few more stuff to make it end off better), I didn't finish it, but if you want me to 
write the rest of said prologue, tell me and I will. 


Also, I know I could've picked something like the ultimate memer for SMG4, but it was 
relevant to the story, so that's why I chose what I did. For Desti, she took that ultimate 
from Wren, I was gonna go into it in more detail in the AU, but of course I stopped 
writing it. I didn't know what to do for Melony at the time, so this is all I got. 


Just a few hours ago, I would've been head over heels for this opportunity, I would've been 
running through the classrooms with as much enthusiasm as I give my work. I wouldn't have 
suspected that just yesterday was the last time I would've spoken to my family, the last time I 
would've hung out with all of my friends, the last time I'd ever be able to live a normal life 
ever again... but here we are, fearing that this might be the last place we see before we die... 


I think I should explain what's going on, my name is SMG4, you might've heard of me from 
YouTube, I've got a relatively successful channel, but to think that I would be considered the 
ultimate YouTuber felt almost... surreal. I wasn't even the most famous, or the most talented, 
yet, I still managed to get that title. 


I also didn't believe it when I was accepted to Hope's Peak Academy, sure, I was an ‘ultimate' 
but just looking at the other students' talents made me feel uneasy. Being a social media 
influencer was nothing compared to stuff like the ultimate rapper, the ultimate rock star, some 
of them had useful ultimates, I'm sure the ultimate gardener would get requests from all over 
the world, and the ultimate pyrotechnic isn't the kinda guy I'd like to mess with. I was proud I 
was accepted, sure, but I felt so little compared to all of these students. 


I knew the place would be big, but I didn't think it would be THAT massive! Most of my 
worries about being the odd one out was weighed down by the sheer size of this building! If I 
didn't get lost in there, I would be very surprised. I took a deep breath, getting ready to take 
my first steps into my new school, but then... everything went black. 


I don't know how long I was out for, a few minutes? A few hours? There was no clock in the 
room I woke up in, but I shrugged it off, that wasn't important right now. What I was more 
surprised about is how I ended up here, I was definitely by the doors before I blacked out. 


Looking around, the room looked just like a normal classroom. Tables, chairs, there was a 
whiteboard at the front, and... boarded up windows? I suddenly felt a bit claustrophobic, an 
uneasy feeling creeping up on me... 


Deciding to ignore it for now, I stand up, taking a few more seconds to collect myself before I 
open the door carefully, stepping into the hallway. 


The hallway was tidy, and each room had a sign above it telling everyone what room it was. 
But the windows leading to the view outside were all the same... boarded up with heavy 
metal plates. I hoped there was some logical reason behind this, as it was starting to creep me 
out... 


My gaze drifted to a figure standing by one of the windows, seemingly examining it. He was 
a pretty small man, a bit shorter than me, at least, he was wearing a cap, just like me, but it 
was red, he was also wearing blue overalls over his red shirt. His boots were unkempt, 
looking like he hadn't put any care into looking after them, and I could make out his brunette 
hair, which was curled up and messy. I didn't see him in my research and I didn't recognise 
him anywhere. 


Cautiously, I walked up to him as the other man was tapping on the metal, perhaps he 
believed it was touch activated? Without warning, the man in red and blue turned towards 
me, I could see his blue eyes looking into my own, like he was staring into my soul. 


"Mario thinks we're trapped." He had an Italian accent, from what I could tell, and he didn't 
seem as concerned as I was about the windows. 


Not knowing what to say, I just nod slowly, because... it feels like we are trapped, but why? 
Why would we be stuck in here? This was a school, right? 


Again, without any prior notice, he grabs my hand and shakes it aggressively, way more 
enthusiastic about meeting me than I was. 


"I am the awesome Mario! The Ultimate Lucky Student!" 


I had heard about the title of 'Lucky Student' every year, the school would pick one normal 
student and they would be attending the school. But to be one out of thousands... that's gotta 
be special. 


"I'm SMG4." I tentatively shake his hand back before giving him a polite smile. "I'm just the 
Ultimate YouTuber, it's nothing much..." 


Mario's eyes seem to light up the second he hears the words YouTuber. "Ooo! Mario 
would've loved to have such a cool title! You must be really famous!!" 


But I wasn't 'that famous' I only had around 8 million subscribers, barely even a fraction of 
the 200+ million subscribers the biggest channels have... that comment alone, managed to 
make me feel even worse than I did before I came here. 


But I was here now, and I had bigger things to worry about rather than my career right now. I 
turned towards the man, who was looking at the plates now "Hey, Mario?" 


He turned towards me again, not fully focused on me, however. 


"Is this..." He answered my question for me, before I could even ask it. 


"Yep, it's Hope's Peak. Well, that's where Mario was before he blacked out." 


So he passed out too, huh? Maybe that happened to the other students too? If that was the 
case, then that's only make me even more confused. 


As we were talking, another student, similar to Mario, but he was wearing green and on his 
cap was the letter L, instead of M. He was taller than both of us. Mario glanced at him and 
grinned. 


"Weegee!" 
"Hey, bro." 


Ah, now that explains why they look so similar. The green-clad man looked at me and 
smiled, it was a soft and gentle one. 


"My name's Luigi, I'm the Ultimate Gardener, I assume you've already met my brother, 
Mario." His voice was certainly a lot calmer than his brother's tone, he definitely seemed like 
the more mature one of the family. 


"I'm the better one, though." Mario claimed, smiling widely, not really paying attention. 


I glance at the red man and sigh, before turning back to his brother. "Yeah, I have, it's nice to 
meet you, Luigi, I'm SMG4. The... the Ultimate YouTuber." Telling everyone what my 
ultimate is will definitely get a lot more embarrassing, but hey, it's better to tell everyone now 
rather than later. 


Luigi seemed nice, I knew it wasn't a good thing to make early assumptions, but I believed 
that we could be friends. 


"Oh, right, we've been asked to meet up in the gym, I think it's for some announcement from 
the headmaster." 


Hearing this, Mario takes no time to walk in the direction of the gym, not even giving his 
brother a word of thanks. He was muttering something about food, I couldn't quite make it 
out. 


I was curious to meet everyone, my research of everyone can only do so much. So, thanking 
Luigi and telling him that I'd see him later, I start walking in the direction Mario went. 


It wasn't long before I found two more students, they were both talking to each other, 
engaged in their conversation. One had long, ginger hair and a red beanie, and the other had 
short blue hair, and... was that a metal arm? The blue haired girl was the first one to notice 
me, she seemed a bit nervous to see me, and she didn't seem to have the right words to speak 
to me. 


The shorter one was next to see me, she seemed a lot more confident, she takes a couple of 
paces towards me and gives me a smile that just screams courageous. "Hi! I'm Meggy! The 
Ultimate Coach! A pleasure to meet you!" 


That's why she's so energetic, I suppose, I look over to see the other girl, who finally found 
the words to talk to me. "Hello... I'm Tari..." 


"Hey." I smile at both of them, trying to make Tari feel a little bit more comfortable. "I'm-" 


"SMG4... I've watched your videos... they're all really good!" Tari seemed embarrassed to 
admit that, and to be honest, I felt a little flustered at the fact that someone here knew me, but 
I also started to feel a bit better about myself... if only slightly. "I'm the Ultimate Gamer, if 
you wanted to know..." 


The Ultimate Gamer? That's pretty impressive, there's a lot of really good gamers out there. 
"It's nice to meet you, Tari, and you too Meggy." Everyone here seemed really nice so far, 
Mario was a bit weird, but everyone's unique. 


"I can't wait to become great friends with you, 4!" Meggy's optimistic attitude was slightly 
contagious, that for a moment, I forgot that the windows were boarded up. "Well, me and Tari 
are gonna head over to the gym, I'll see you later!" And like that, she grabbed Tari by her 
metal(?) arm and rushed to the gym. 


As I continued to make my own way to the gym, I noticed two more people come out of 
another classroom. They definitely weren't human, that's for sure, the pair were pretty small, 
barely even reaching my shoulder, and their skin tones were not human at all. The ever so 
slightly taller one had cyan skin, looking like some form of giant Smurf, whilst the shorter 
one had yellow skin, could've easily been mistaken for a Simpson. 


I approach the two and wave, non-humans were common where I lived, so it wasn't a big 
surprise that some of the ultimates would've been non-human. The small, yellow one waved 
back instantly. 


"Hello! You must be SMG4!" More people knew who I was? At first it felt comforting to 
know that there were students who knew me, but now it was getting a little embarrassing. 


"Uhh... yeah... that's me... do you know me?" 


The taller one of the pair spoke up next, seemingly more relaxed than his yellow friend. "We 
did some intensive research before we arrived, we know every student and their ultimates." 


So, they don't really know me, they just heard about me so they'd know every student, not 
even my own search was that extensive! But it was impressive... actually, now that I think 
about it, I think I recognised the two... I don't quite remember their names, but... apparently 
these two knew each other before they were invited... and you couldn't have one without the 
other. They must be really close. 


"I'm SMGI1." His introduction was brief, straight to the point. 


"And I'm SMG2!" Whilst his was definitely more upbeat, it was still a very quick 
introduction. "And we are..." 


"The Ultimate Tag Team!" They both spoke at the same time, and that does make sense, no 
wonder why they're so close. I felt a little jealous, I've never had many close bonds to 
everyone, as I was always making videos, but I was determined that at this school, I would 
change that. I'd make lots of friends here! 


"That sounds lame." The most monotone voice I had ever heard came from behind me, 
turning around, I saw two more people, one in a brown cloak that covered the majority of his 
body, with only his legs showing and a hood which covered the rest of his face, I could only 
see two green eyes peeking out of it. He was also wearing a red and yellow bandana, and... 
were those knifes coming out of the cloak?! He didn't seem like that kinda guy I'd mess with. 


The other one was much shorter than the green eyed one, and looked like a fish?? I don't 
know anymore. He had blue hair and brown eyes, he had green skin and a fin... definitely 
some form of fish and... he was wearing weird shoes, I didn't know what they were, but that 
didn't matter anyways. 


"Bob! That's not nice!" The fish guy spoke, that voice was gonna get grating fast... 


"I don't care." The he turned to face me, well, I think so, his green eyes were piercing into my 
eyes, so I guessed he was staring at me. "SMG4, I am your biggest fan." ANOTHER person 
actually knew me? At least none of them hated my content, I suppose. Before I could say 
anything more, he continued. "However, there is one thing that's missing from your videos. 
The great and sexy Bob. I can give you my fire raps and then your content will be much 
better!" So... did he like my channel or not? 


Trying to be polite, and not to make a bad impression on one of my supposed fans, I think 
about how I'd answer. "Maybe we can discuss that offer some other time?" 


"Trust me, when everyone sees my face you'll get so many more subscribers." He's starting to 
annoy me already. 


Meanwhile, during this time, the small fish looking thing was introducing himself to SMG1 
and 2. Apparently he's called Fishy Boopkins, and he's the ultimate Otaku or whatever. 


After all of us finished, we continued to made our way to the gym, I noticed one person walk 
right past me without any words, she had red and orange hair and had orange eyes. Also, 
what was up with the robotic arm thing? This girl has it too. 


"That's Belle." SMGI1 spoke up, watching her as she hastily went to the gym, ignoring all of 
us in the process. "We couldn't find out what her ultimate is during our search." 


An unknown ultimate? I suppose that's not completely unheard of, maybe no one knew what 
it was? Does she know? But I don't bother to go and ask her because she doesn't seem to be 
the kind of girl that likes to talk. 


Eventually, we reach the door to the gym, and I notice that there are a few other students 
already there. Luigi saw me and he waved, so I returned the gesture. I decide that I should 
talk to the other students and become acquainted with them. First, I walk up to the closest one 
to me, a pink haired girl, who was mainly minding her own business, she glanced over at me 


and she quickly told me the basics. "Saiko. The Ultimate Rock Prodigy." Well, at least she 
told me who she was, at least. 


Judging she didn't want me to stick around to long, I just told her my name and ultimate 
before saying goodbye, deciding to go onto the next person. 


An axolotl drew my attention next, he was sitting next to a melon haired girl who seemed 
half asleep. But they both seemed friendly. 


The axolotl glanced over at me and gave me a grin. "Oh, hi, my names Axol, the ultimate 
artist! It's great to meet you!" He took a quick look at the girl and his smile softened slightly. 
"She's Melony, the ultimate Deity" 


I wanted to make a quick joke about her sleeping, but thought against it, you just met these 
guys, you can't just start throwing around jokes that might not be funny to them! Once again, 
I introduced myself to them both, not so sure Melony heard me, as she was genuinely falling 
asleep. 


There were 2 more people in the room, one who looked like a partially eaten mushroom, and 
the other one who was definitely from Inkopolis. They weren't standing together, but they 
also weren't far away from one another. The mushroom man caught me looking and waved 
aggressively at me. "Hello! I'm Shroomy! I'm the ultimate scout!" He was about to start 
yapping, so I quickly nodded and told him what I told everyone else, the Octoling girl had 
her eyes on me, from the commotion, but she didn't say anything. 


"I suppose you heard me, it's nice to meet you uh-" 
"Desti. The ultimate Splatfest Champion." 
And she left it at that. I nodded and decided to keep it brief as well. I suppose that was it- 


Just as I thought that I had met everyone, someone else walked into the room, he was 
wearing similar clothes to me... and... he looked familiar. It couldn't be- could it? 


He muttered a half assed apology for being late and walked to a quieter corner. Letting my 
curiosity get the better of me, I made my way over to him. His red eyes pierced through my 
soul and I felt a bit uncomfortable. "Uh- hi, I'm-" 


"I know who you are, SMG4." That voice, that was definitely his voice, this was SMG3. 


Alright, let me explain, I never personally knew him but I did know the channel he made. To 
begin with, it was a direct copy of my own content, I tried to get him taken down a few times, 
but it never worked. But then go forwards a bit and he's making original content which 
actually wasn't half bad. I was still a bit bitter for basically stealing my videos, but I didn't 
really take that much further action. 


Then he disappeared off the face of YouTube with little to no notice. I never thought I'd ever 
see him in person, but, here he is, in the flesh. 


"Well?" 3's words snapped be out of my thoughts as I sighed. 


"Right, ultimate YouTuber." 


"Not surprised." He scoffed, it was hard to tell if it was a bitter one or a joke one. "I'm the 
ultimate pyrotechnic." I didn't expect that, but then again, I never really knew this guy, just 
knew what he used to make as content. 


We stood in silence for a little while longer before a catchy jingle rang out through the gym, I 
looked around, trying to gauge where it was coming from, but it sounded like it was coming 
from all over. Despite it sounding upbeat and fun, I couldn't help but feel a wave of dread 
wash over me. It seemed like most of the other students felt the same way. 


All of a sudden, as if by magic, a whole other person... thing entered the room, it was tall, 
skinny, but what shocked me the most was the TV head stuck to it's face, it was radiating a 
weird glow, it's expression a weird and twisted mix of joy and sadistic glee. 


"Ah, I'm so glad you all made it! I was worried that someone wouldn't turn up!" I could feel 
everyone staring at it, just as dumbfounded as I was. 


"Who the hell are you?" Bob was the first one of us to speak up, Boopkins was hidden behind 
him, I could only guess that he was scared of whoever this was. 


"Ah! Right, formalities! Thank you for telling me Bob!" He already knew his name? That 
was odd. 


I guess I wasn't the only one feeling a bit weirded out by this because Saiko stepped forwards 
with narrowed eyes. "How do you know his name?!" 


"Now, now, I simply can't focus with all these questions being thrown at me, one at a time, 
please!" Everyone went silent. "Thank you. Now, in answer to your first query, I am Mr. 
Puzzles! Your fantastic headmaster of this special school! And I know everyone's names 
because what sort of headmaster would I be if I didn't know everyone?" 


It- Mr. Puzzles, he still gave me the creeps, he seemed way too happy about this, not even I 
was this excited initially... 


"Yeah, yeah, that's all well and good but why are we trapped here?" SMG3 glared at the man, 
a scowl on his face. 


"Another great question, SMG3! You see, I was the one to block out all the windows and 
make sure you couldn't escape." Before any one of us could get a single word in, he 
continued. "Besides, a killing game is no fun if all the students can just walk out the door 
now, is it?" 


25 - Closing time (SMG34) 
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"Thank you!" The customer gave SMG3 a small tip as they turned to leave the shop, happily 
drinking their cappuccino. 


The purple clad man nodded as he gave them a half wave with his free hand, cause right now, 
he was starting to clean up. "No problem, come again, or whatever." He then looked up, 
before he could say anything about the tip, the customer left. "Damn, these people were 
actually not assholes today." He muttered to himself, they were all respectful and polite, and 
now he feels a bit guilty about being so flat to most of them. Only a little though. 


His shop has had its ups and downs, but as of right now, it had a steady stream of customers, 
nothing overwhelming, and not that horrible stagnant period that lasted way longer than it 
should've. 


But right now, this seemed like something that was going to last, and he was proud of himself 
for getting this far. 


He walked to the door and made sure it said 'closed' before he went to feed Eggdog because 
he looked hungry and even though he had already eaten, there was no way he'd say no to that 
adorable little doggo. 


Then he went to his phone and turned on his private playlist, it was full of songs that people 
would probably deem as 'not SMG3' music, and sure, he liked the songs that others expect 
him too, but he can be a fan of romantic songs as well! Who's stopping him? 


He went to clean the shop, there wasn't a massive mess left around, but there was a bit of dirt 
on the floor, so he had to clean that up. He had a very specific order for where the chairs and 
tables were, so he was gonna have to move some of that around, he just liked the shop to 
have some order to it, it's how he's always ordered it, and that was how it was gonna stay. 


Just then, the bell rang, he knew who it was, it was the only person who ever came in after 
closing time, again, it had become routine for them, it was every other night, SMG4 liked to 
have a structure too, so that's why they both agreed on that. 


He didn't even always come for coffee, sometimes it would be their chance to talk, maybe 
vent a bit, or just have fun together, not as rivals, but as friends. 


As 4 walked in more, he noticed the music playing, he smiled, deciding not to comment on it 
just yet, besides, this song wasn't even that bad. He walked over to his friend and smiled at 
him, watching as 3 moved a few chairs to their correct places. 4 himself had gotten used to 
the way everything was set up in 3's shop, it was nice. 


"Sooo..." SMG4 finally brought up conversation as 3 finished cleaning. "How was today?" 


"Pretty good, pretty good, your idea for an update to my online store also helped quite a bit 
so.. thanks for that." He turned around and offered a small smile, which the other man 
returned. 


"I'm just glad this place is doing well, you deserve it, y'know?" 
"I know I do, I'm the best coffee shop in the Showgrounds!" 
"You're the ONLY one here." 


"Exactly!" He smirked as he took a step closer to his blue wearing friend, admiring him for a 
moment before the music changed, it was a dumb love song, he didn't really like the song 
itself, but the instrumental was pretty decent. In order to not mess up the chairs 3 had literally 
just placed in the right way, he grabbed his phone and led 4 down into his room, he didn't like 
it when people came into his room, it was his private space after all, but it was different for 4, 
besides, he was the one who let him in, so it was fine. 


They both sat on the bed, the soft music from the phone calming both of them. At this point, 
they'd usually talk about something dumb, but SMG3 had already seen the exhaustion in the 
others eyes, so they sat in comfortable silence for a while. 


It was quiet until 3 felt a soft pressure be put on his shoulder, he flinched, he was never good 
with touch, it made him feel way too uncomfortable. However, when he looked over, it was 
4. He was clearly falling asleep. 


"Oi, get off me idiot..." He grumbled, but they both know he didn't really mean it, otherwise 
he would've shoved the other man off. And by the way he relaxed once he realised what was 
going on, it was quite clear he quite liked it. 


"Mmm... nah, don't think I will..." He was half asleep already, his eyes closed. 


"Ugh fine, stay on me then... baka." He rolled his eyes and he just got a sleepy smile in return 
before he relaxed fully. 


Once he made sure he was alright, 3 helped him lie down on the bed, he got himself 
comfortable and started to drift off as well, the music still playing in the background, 
bringing him to a lovely dream in another world. 


SMG3 woke up in the morning when he heard someone rush into his room in a frenzy, with a 
groan, he sat up and stared directly at the intruder. Mario. Of course. 


"SMG3!!! SMG4 IS MISSING! He wasn't in his room and now Mario doesn't know where 
he-" He then spots the sleeping figure next to him. "Oooo00000000000hhhhh~" 


"I swear, if you even say what I think you're gonna say, I'm gonna shove a bomb up your 
ass." 


"GAY-" 


"Alright, THAT'S IT!" He got up, making sure not to wake the sound SMG4, and he started 
to go and chase Mario, but he got in the elevator and closed it before he could. "Ugh!" He 
turned back to 4, who had one eye open now, and a small, but noticeable smirk on his face. 


"Maybe we are gay, 3." He chuckled, before a pillow was shoved in his face. 
"Shut your mouth dude, you're the one that fell asleep on ME." 


With a roll of his eyes, 4 pushed the pillow away so he was looking into those red eyes. "But 
you let me, so we're both to blame here." 


With one last groan, he forgot about killing Mario, and went to lay back on the bed with 
SMG4. 


"What about the shop?" 4 questioned, but not complaining. 
"Screw the shop." 3 mumbled softly before he closed his eyes once again. 


4 watched his sleeping figure, a peaceful feeling washing over him as he sees how calm it is, 
he resists the urge to kiss 3's forehead before he too let himself sleep again. 


26 - My only friend hates me... 
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Meggy wasn't too thrilled about moving out of Inkopolis, all of her friends were there, One 
Shot Wren was there, she had her own life there. She was told that it was only gonna be 
temporary, that they'd move back after her mother finally finished 'catching up' with some old 
friends in the town they were moving to. She never really understood why these friends 
couldn't have just came over to Inkopolis instead, or why they had to move for a few months 
to do this. 


Her father assured her that this would be a new opportunity for her, to make new friends, to 
gain more interests, learn things that she wouldn't have learnt at home, but to the young 
inkling girl, it felt like she was being punished for that one time she got paint all over the 
house. On the day she moved, she waved to some of the friends she wasn't gonna see for a 
long time now and they all made their way to her temporary new home. 


She was quiet until she got there, what was she supposed to say? She wasn't excited, no, she 
was devastated, almost everything she had loved was gonna be so far away, sure, she could 
still talk to her friends from long distances, but it wasn't the same as going out and playing 
games together. And whilst she was definitely interested in the kinds of people she'd meet, as 
she rarely sees anyone who aren't from Inkopolis, and the possibility of making new friends 
made her feel slightly better, but still, it wouldn't be the same, she was already sure of that 
one. 


Once they reached the house, it was actually a rather nice one, it wasn't as big as their one 
back home, but it was cosy, and maybe she could get used to that. She had a couple of 
neighbours, one she saw was a sweet elderly couple, they waved at them all and she felt a bit 
more at ease somehow, maybe that was just because of how welcoming they were, because 
her mind was telling her that the feeling wouldn't last. 


She didn't see the neighbours in the other house, so she guessed that she would just meet 
them later on, she walked into the house and looked around, it was definitely built with 
temporary housing in mind, it wasn't particularly stunning, but it was enough to keep them as 
satisfied as they can be during this time. 


She put her stuff in her new room, making it seem like her actual room, but it still wasn't the 
same, the sounds outside weren't right, the colour of the room wasn't right, it just wasn't 
right... 


She knew she had to get used to this one way or another, and she wasn't gonna let these 
feelings control her, but right now, she was tired, it was only mid afternoon, but the day was 
already exhausting as it is, so she let herself rest. 


The next morning, she woke up and went to grab breakfast, slowly finishing it off, she looked 
up at her mum, who smiled sweetly at her. 


"Meggy, dear, one of the neighbours came round yesterday, he's around your age, I think you 
should meet him." This was obviously a way to make her feel less alone, she didn't mind 
meeting new people, but she had just moved in, it felt a little rushed, in her eyes. But then 
again, she wouldn't be doing anything today anyways, so why not? 


"Alright, I'll go after I've eaten." She muttered, nodding her head as she finished her food. 
She got ready to go outside, it was a nice day, so she didn't have to change much, which was 
always a bonus. 


Stepping outside, she checked around, she didn't know where this kid was, so she looked at 
the two houses either side of her, one was where that elderly couple was, and the other house 
was quiet, there wasn't any sign of anyone, until the door opened, revealing a young kid, who 
seemed to be an inch or so taller than her, she didn't know if he was human or not due to how 
much he lacked features, he seemed nervous, and he rubbed his arm. 


”You must be Meggy, right?" He spoke, it was soft and careful, like he didn't want to say the 
wrong thing and make everything worse. 


"Yeah, that's me. And you are?" She tilted her head, blinking softly, patiently waiting for an 
answer. 


"Oh, just call me Puzzles." 


"That's a weird name." She had heard a lot of peculiar names in her life, but Puzzles was 
definitely a new one. "I like it though!" She grinned. 


"T-thanks." She couldn't tell, but she was sure he was smiling, she could also tell he was a kid 
who didn't talk to many people, she felt kinda bad for him. "It's nice to meet you, Meggy." He 
extended his hand out for a handshake, which she shook. 


"Yeah, nice to meet you too!" 


"Do you want me to show you around here?" 


"Oh, please, I have no idea where anything is." She responded quickly, following him around 
as he pointed out key areas. 


That day wasn't the first time they hung out, they became close friends, whenever Meggy was 
bored, she would walk to Puzzles's home and spent time with him, it made her time here a lot 
better, made her miss home just a bit less. 


One day, the two were sitting down, watching TV together, it was a random episode of a 
show she'd never heard of, but it made her laugh a couple of times. 


"I wanna be like that one day, you know?" Puzzles spoke up as the credits were rolling, 
keeping his gaze fixed on the screen. 


"Huh? Be like what?" The young inkling girl turned to look at his hopeful eyes. 


"I wanna make something that everyone will enjoy! Like... own an amusement park! Or host 
my own show. I just want to make a good show, I guess, I want people to be happy with the 
stuff I make. I know it's impossible, but I've always wanted to do something big." He 
sounded almost... disappointed in himself, like he was the one who ruined his own dreams. 


"Hey, come on, Puzzles, nothing is impossible! I want to become a Splatfest champion! Just 
like my idol, One Shot Wren." She pointed to her beanie, which was obviously too big for her 
but was incredibly special to her. "I'm not gonna give up until I do, so you shouldn't give up 
on your dreams until you've done it!" 


"But everyone told me that-" She cut him off with a huff. 


"Who CARES what people think? I've been told all the time of how hard it is for me to get 
what I want, but I don't listen to them! It's what YOU believe you can do, not what some 
stupid people who don't really know you think! You just gotta keep trying, and eventually 
you'll succeed!" He put her hands on her hips, proud of her little speech. 


"I-I guess you're right... yeah, yeah! I'm gonna become famous! I'm gonna make everyone 
proud of me!" He chuckled, it was rare for him to get boosts of confidence like this, so it was 
nice for him to finally feel happy about something. 


The time they spent together was nice, but Meggy had to go back home at some point, and it 
was drawing soon, they started packing up one day without any warning, Meggy hadn't been 
told they were moving soon! Or maybe she had but she didn't pay close enough attention to 
remember. Still, she had to say goodbye to someone before she went. She didn't want him to 
think she just left him without saying anything, the poor kid looked like he's been through 
enough. 


She walked over to his house and gently knocked on his door, and his father opened it, she 
rarely saw his father anywhere, she occasionally saw him when she was around his house, 
but he wasn't much of a talker, and whilst she wasn't an expert on it, she got the impression 
he was neglectful. He just looked at her and let her inside, not saying a hello or anything. She 
sighed and walked up the stairs to Puzzles's room, opening it softly. 


"Hey." She looked at him, he was sat on his bed as he looked at her. 


"Hey... I saw your parents starting to pack everything up..." He sighed. "I know you warned 
me this would happen, I just wish we could spend more time together..." 


She gently took his hand, trying to give him some comfort. "Don't worry, Puzzles, we'll stay 
in touch! We can try and meet up with each other again, this doesn't have to be the last time 
we ever see each other, you're my friend, and I don't wanna not see you again." She gave him 
a light pat on the shoulder. 


"Yeah, I guess you're right.... I just-" He hugs her. "Thank you, for being my first friend..." 


She smiles and hugs back, "You're talking like I'm gonna just disappear forever, I'm not, 
you're one of my best friends, and I'm never gonna forget you, you hear me? So you better 
not forget me either, okay? Promise me." She looked him in the eyes, he laughed at her 
enthusiasm as he nodded. 


"I promise Meggy, I will never, ever forget you." 


"Good! That means we can always stay in touch!" She grinned and stepped away from the 
hug. "Good luck with your dreams! I know you have it in you." 


"Thanks, good luck with your splat- uh splatty thing." He rubbed the back of his head 
nervously. 


"Splatfest, yeah, I'll tell you all about it when I finally win. And I'll be there to support you 
when you take that first step." She grinned. 


And they kept in touch for a while, but it was fleeting. 


Puzzles had already decided what he was gonna do to himself even before he met Meggy, if 
she had stayed... maybe, just maybe he would've stayed as who he is. But even he knew that 
wouldn't last. It was nice to have a friend, someone who actually liked him for who he was, 
but his ambitions were much bigger than one person. He didn't wanna just stop talking to her, 
but he also didn't want her to know what he's become. 


He still remembered her, as his first and only friend, but with all the other plans he had in his 
head, it was pushed to the back of his mind. 


Meggy also remembered him, but with her life having changed so much, he was a distant 
memory that she held on to. 


Mr. Puzzles had came in, with his idea for a show and the... 'unique' ways he made things 
interesting. 


He had seen Meggy, and the name sparked a memory of an old friend he lost, but this 
couldn't be her, she was a human, the girl he knew was an Inkling. It was just a coincidence 
her name was Meggy and she had ginger hair and a beanie. It should've clicked when he 
found out her idol was One Shot Wren, just like hers was, but there was no way these two 
were the same people, there just couldn't be any chance. He brought it down to the fact that 


the old Splatfest champion was adored by many, and this Meggy had also fell in love with 
what he did. 


Meggy had heard the name 'Mr. Puzzles' and she started to think, Puzzles was such an 
unusual name to have, and she's only known one person with a name like that. She didn't 
know what to think, he looked nothing like that kid, so she also put it down to coincidence. 


It was only when Mr. Puzzles was defeated by the crew for the first time, him seeming so 
defeated and heartbroken, on his knees and that's when he said "I just wanted... to make a 
good TV show..." 


That's when it clicked. This was the same kid she met all those years ago, but he turned 
himself into a monster, she watched as SMG4 used the Luigi meat mallet to fling his TV 
screen to the sky, and the crew surrounding him to celebrate. 


She couldn't tell them she knew him, what good would that do anyways? She might tell her 
closest friends at some point, but she was still trying to come to terms with that fact that he 
used her and her friends to achieve his dream. He hurt them, tortured her in Western 
Spaghetti, she didn't know what to make of this. He used to be such a sweet kid, now look at 
him... 


She was glad they won, of course she was, but now she was conflicted, she noticed a couple 
of people looking at her and she just smiled. "I'm alright, I'm just glad we did it!" She 
chuckled, pulling off a convincing act of being fine. 


but that wasn't the last time she'd see Puzzles. but she wasn't Meggy at the time, she was 
Leggy. They were just outside of SMG4's meme factory and he was ranting about this life. "- 
and because I had no friends... actually, I had one. A young inkling girl named Meggy, she 
was only with me temporarily, but she made some of my earlier days worth living. When she 
moved, I lost everything that made me happy, so I did what I had to do." 


Leggy looked up, she giggled because she just remembered something, she didn't know an 
awful lot about Meggy, but she was aware of some of her past memories. 


"I am sharing with you my horrid past, why on Earth are you laughing, gremlin?" He glared 
at her, as the small girl stopped giggling and looked up at him. 


"That tall ginger girl was very silly, she went through biiig character arc and became human, 
hehe!" 


Mr. Puzzles stared at her in disbelief for a second, so... all this time he's been torturing his 
only friend he ever had in life... he's done terrible things to her, and all this time, she was that 
same young girl he became friends with? He felt terrible now, the first time he's ever felt true 
guilt in a while, how would she ever forgive him now... 


Puzzles had lost, he was so close but that damn Mario and his friends ruined everything. 


As she turned back, Meggy rubbed her head "What happened?" She looked over and saw Mr. 
Puzzles, she grabbed her gun and aimed it at him. "Guys! Get back! It's Mr. Puzzles!" 


The TV headed man chuckled, "Oooo! Bringing out the firepower! Genius as always Leggy! 
Now help me CRUSH OUR ENEMIES!" 


She blinked at him, caught off guard as she lowers her weapon slightly. "How could you even 
say that?! I would never help you, not after what you've done." 


"Wait... You're not Leggy!" 


"No, and even though we might have been friends in the past, we aren't anymore. You're my 
enemy, and I'm gonna put an end to this!" 


He stared at her for a moment, his soul shattering, it was almost impossible to not just break 
down and cry right there, his only ever friend... the only person who truly liked him in the 
past, no strings attached, and no transformation needed, hated his guts... he turned his agony 
into anger, Mario. Leggy was his second chance at a friend, and he had taken her away from 
him, and in a way, by becoming friends with that idiot, he also took Meggy away from him. 
"...YOU! You somehow continue to come up with unique and creative ways to.. RUIN MY 
LIFE!! I will GET you, MARIO! I'LL GET ALL OF YOU!" He turned to Meggy, giving her 
a look that showed nothing but sorrow on his face. "And you, Meggy... I WILL get my friend 
back, just you wait.." And with that, he was gone. 


She suddenly regretted saying that, realising she shouldn't tell him that, even if it's true, 
seeing the way his world shattered around him made her feel bad. And she got this weird 
feeling something terrible would happen soon... 


And something terrible did happen, but Meggy wanted to set things right, as she entered Mr. 
Puzzles's mind, she saw the young kid she befriended ages ago, sitting down and watching 
static TV. He turned around and noticed her, jumping back in shock. "W-who are you?" 


She sighed. "An old friend of yours. I'm trying to save my friends, they're trapped, and I need 
to set them free." 


The kid looked at her, confused. "But you don't look like-" 


She thought for a moment, knowing she had to be careful here, she was in his mind, right, so 
maybe she could just... 


She managed to make herself look like her inkling self, it took a lot of effort, and she could 
only do it for a moment, but it was enough for him to the young Puzzles to realise who it was. 


"...Meggy...?" He took a step forwards, his eyes bright and cautious. She nodded. 
"Yeah, it's me..." Her eyes widened as he hugged her. 
"I missed you, Meggy! I missed you so much! Can you stay?" 


Her gaze softened as she returned the hug. "I don't think that's possible... what you've done... 
what that twisted version of you has done, has hurt so many people... and I've got my own 
friends... I am willing to be your friend again, Puzzles, but you have to work on yourself 
before I can consider it... I'm sorry, I've been harsh to you as well..." 


His expression saddened, "So... I really don't have any friends, do I?" 


She frowned, and she took a deep breath, transforming herself into Leggy, it was much easier, 
she did a few silly dances to make him laugh and then she came up to him. "Friend?" 


He slowly reached to pat her head, she purred happily and nuzzled into it. 


"You wanna be.. friends.. with me?" He looked at her deep eyes as she nodded 
enthusiastically. 


"FRIEND!!" She jumped into his arms as he laughed. 


"Thank you! You're gonna stay with me, right?" She nodded, which made him overjoyed, he 
turned off the TV, ready to have a new life, a better one, with Leggy. 


Meggy jumped out of his mind, to see him release all of his control, as he emerged from the 
rubble with a smile on his face. Meggy smiled at him, hoping this was him finally changing 
his ways. 


"My dear friends... I've learned a very valuable lesson today... and that lesson was-" 


Mario then sucker punched him right in the screen head, as SMG4 called the police on him, 
Meggy ignored the two celebrating men and went up to Puzzles, who was trying to recover 
from being punched, he looked at her and his expression sofftened. 


"Thank you, Meggy, I know we cannot be friends yet, but I am willing to change, I think 
prison is the best for me, I have made some regrettable decisions lately, and I have to make 
up for that. I promise, when I come back, I will have made an apology gift for you. I hope 
that one day, we can be friends again." 


"I hope so too, Puzzles... I'll visit you, I promise." She smiles, patting his back. "Just don't go 
after them anymore." She looked over at SMG4 and Mario, who were still being idiots, as 
usual. 


"Yes, I've done enough, I know that." As he was taken off to prison by the police, he went 
willingly, looking back at Meggy one last time before going off. 


Mr. Puzzles looked around his cell, it was isolated and quiet, the kind of silence that would 
drive anybody crazy. He couldn’t move much, but that didn’t stop him from thinking this was 
a new awakening for him... 


”Oh, I was such a fool! All this time I thought I’d be happy with perfect ratings and adoring 
fans! I never stopped to realise how important friendship was!” He turned his head, staring at 
the makeshift Leggy. “A fan is fickle, always changing their mind about who to love or what 
to support, but friends... friends are eternal! You just gotta get their trust, you trust me, don’t 
you Leggy 2.0?” 


It said nothing, which to Mr. Puzzles, it was a ‘yes’ “See? We can leave that old life behind 
us and achieve greatness! We can explore the world! Make all our dreams come true! But... 
the most important thing, Leggy 2.0, is what we will do for my dear friend, Meggy... she 


only deserves the BEST! A gift that will change her life forever! It will be so special for her 
that she’ Il have no choice but to be my best friend!! And we’ll be together FOREVER!!” 


He started to laugh, a loud, maniacal laugh which was probably the reason he was sent to 
solitary confinement in the first place, it echoed across the whole prison, chilling the bones of 
everyone who heard it. 


Meanwhile, Meggy watched as Mario and SMG4 took down everything from Puzzle Park, 
they both looked really proud of themselves. She did feel glad that they were happy, but she 
didn’t feel like celebrating, it felt wrong to, especially after everything. 


Mario noticed her far off look and walked over to her, placing a hand on her shoulder. “Hey, 
are you okay?” He seemed a bit concerned, his face and expression soft. 


”Oh! Yeah, I’m alright, I’m just thinking... I just hope Mr. Puzzles will change for the 
better...” She smiled at him, but he still looked worried. “Hey, don’t worry, Red, I’m just a 
bit tired after I turned into Leggy, but I think she’s in a better place now...” 


Mario gave a quick smile at that before chuckling. “So no more Goombas?” 


She sighed, but tried to mask the sadness in it, “Yeah, just regular ol’ Meggy now.” She 
looked at where Mr. Puzzles had once been. She knew it wasn’t going to be an instant change 
of heart, but she held onto the hope that despite everything, he’s still capable of redemption. 


As SMGé4 started taking some of the bumper cars to the Showgrounds, she didn’t laugh along 
with them, staying to the side of it, she’d tell them about her past with Mr. Puzzles eventually, 
but now wasn’t the time, after all, they wouldn’t really understand anyways. 


She wasn’t ready to forgive Puzzles for what he did, and she doubts she ever will, but she can 
give him the time to reflect on what he’s done, and come back when he’s ready to, only then 
will she ever consider being friends with him again. Only then will she give him a chance. 


Chapter End Notes 


I can write a 3000 word story quicker than I can write a 2000 word essay for my school, 
smh. 


27 - Best friends 


Chapter Notes 


Good old MAR10 angst, never fails to make me feel bad :( 


See the end of the chapter for more notes 


Everything was going smoothly, he had set everything up, the decorations were out, MAR10 
day was gonna be a hit! Everyone was coming, he had made sure of it, he went out of his way 
to make it a holiday that it would be insulting if somebody didn't show up! 


As he surveyed the people around him, he felt a little bit proud of himself, he had managed to 
do all of this, and it was also like a second birthday to him! Why wouldn't he be proud. 


He was also excited because he had a very special and important main event to hold, one that 
he had wanted to do for ages and this seemed like the best time to do it. SMG4's been his best 
friend since they met, pretty much, and it was finally time for him to share it with everyone. 


Of course, the ex Mario recolour isn't his ONLY best friend, Meggy was too, but she was 
more like a sister to him, SMG4 was his best friend, and that wasn't gonna change anytime 
soon! Well, he hoped it wouldn't, their bond was too strong to be broken by something as 
simple as that... right? 


Speaking of which, where was SMG4? He knew he said he wouldn't come cause he was 
STILL working on that goddamn video, but surely he would've tried to show his face at least 
once. It'll be fine, he just needed some extra help to pry this man out of his room. 


He struggled to keep everyone else busy in that time, they were getting impatient, wanting to 
hear what was so amazing about this 'main event' the plumber seemed so excited about 
earlier. He had tried, but when he heard that he wasn't going to be coming out of his room, 
the whole celebration seemed pointless. 


He should've expected the chaos that came next, but at the same time, he embraces it, he 
loves to cause chaos, and this was the perfect time to do so! 


But then the worst part happened... Mario had never seen that look in 4's eyes before, pure 
rage and almost hatred, he hated the screaming, it broke his heart to see him like this, and it 
terrified him too. 


He didn't even bother to register the award Mario worked so hard to make for him, it was like 
everything they've ever been through was just a lie, it meant nothing. 


Meggy and Luigi had tried to offer some comfort, to try and make him feel better, but he just 
wanted to be alone after that, so he apologised to everyone for being a waste of time and he 


went back to his house, locking the door so his brother couldn't get inside. 


If he couldn't trust SMG4 anymore, who else could he trust? Was it his fault? Did he drive 
him to this point? No, he wasn't to blame, this was entirely 4's fault, he did this to himself and 
he didn't deserve Mario's pity. 


Was he being dramatic? Definitely, but he didn't really grasp how much his friend was 
struggling, so he thought he was being a coo-coo crazy prick, it was also because of what 
happened, he was incredibly saddened by how that day ended, and he needed someone to pin 
the blame on, so he blamed the man who didn't show up to the party and then screamed at 
everyone when he did show his face. 


As the stream went on, he started to feel guilty, he didn't go to check on 4, but he realised that 
he's actually gone insane, and he needs his friends right now, he'll just have to push the 
feeling of betrayal to the side for now. He'll talk to 4 later, once all of this has blown over. He 
hopes they can go back to normal after this. 


But there was still that voice inside of him mind telling him it never truly will... 


Chapter End Notes 


Extra note: I am a multishipper, the ships you see in the tags are NOT the only ships I 
ship/will make oneshots on, I am very willing to make oneshots about other ships, just 
ask me, and I'll see what I can do! 


28 - "Perfect..." 


Chapter Notes 


TW - Panic attacks and people not dealing with it well. 


The crew were sitting in the games room, just watching some crap online, it wasn't anything 
special, just whatever Mario ended up putting on at the time, it was a stupid show with dumb 
jokes that only a select few would find funny, the red Italian being one of them. 


The others all looked at each other with unamused glances, but they didn't care enough to try 
and change the channel, besides, it was ending soon, so they could just hope whatever 
popped up next was better than whatever that garbage was. 


Well, okay, not everyone was hating this, Boopkins enjoyed it, he thought the jokes landed. It 
was unknown what Melony thought of it because she was currently fast asleep. 


It started to play the adverts, showing a couple of dumb ads about different products nobody 
sane would buy if they even had the slightest hint of common sense. Even though SMG3's 
eyes lightened at the ad about his own shop, somehow he'd managed to get it on TV, that 
gained a groan from SMG4, but it was more amused than annoyed. 


Then suddenly a different advert popped up, it seemed like any normal ad at first, then it went 
to a keyboard, it was nothing special, until it said this: 'I swear, this thing is gonna make 
everything you do perfect!' 


Meggy scoffed, rolling her eyes jokingly, "Yeah right, like a single keyboard could do that." 
Bob nodded, finding it stupid that this ad even existed in the first place. 


Mario laughed at how weird it was to even buy something like that, or even posting it as an 
advert, keyboards were accessible and cheap, who needs a dumb one you can get for half 
price somewhere else. 


The others were quiet, some not paying attention to the screen or just not bothering to speak. 


SMG4 however, at first, he felt a little uneasy as he saw they keyboard, it was red, and whilst 
it looked nothing like that cursed one, but the colour of it kinda spooked him, and then came 

that final quote of it, 'It's guaranteed to make your work PERFECT!’ echoed in his mind, and 
that word... perfect... perfect... PERFECT... played on loop like a broken record. 


He tried to stop his hands from shaking so it wouldn't get noticed by his friends, but by that 
time, his whole body was trembling. Knowing that was a lost cause, he wiped a bit of sweat 
that was starting to form on his forehead, but that was also a losing battle because soon it felt 


like he couldn't even feel his hands, so he dropped them to his sides as he tried to sink into 
the couch he was sitting in. 


The sounds of everyone around him still joking and making fun of the dumb commercials 
faded to the background, their voices serving as something that just overwhelmed him 
further. What he could also hear was his heartbeat, he started counting it at first, hoping that 
he could calm himself down that way, but it soon became too unbearable to keep doing it for 
more than a few seconds. 


His vision started to blur, he almost forgot that he was in a room full of people right now, but 
that was subconsciously making him feel even worse, which caused the chain reaction of 
making everything much, much worse for him. 


He felt like he was choking on his own breath, it was like he was breathing too fast and not at 
all at the same time, it made him feel slightly sick. He grasped whatever was next to him (he 
couldn't tell anymore) in an attempt to ground himself, but he didn't really feel the contact 
being made, so it did nothing for him. 


Meanwhile, the others hadn't really paid attention to the blue meme guardian until they heard 
rapid breathing coming from his direction, SMG3 felt something grab onto his arm with a 
death grip, turning around to see his friend with his face pale, his eyes wide and not fully 
there and a look that could only be described as pure agony. 


"What the hell is going on with him?" Bob walked over to him and got right into his face. 
"You look dumb SMG4." He paused when he realised he wasn't doing anything in return. No 
scoff, no laugh, no snap back, nothing, he just appeared to retreat into himself even more. 


"Oh my god, is he dying?! Should I call the ambulance?!" Boopkins reached for a phone as 
he screamed this, not noticing the flinch the man he was talking about gave at the sudden 
noise change. Tari stopped him, she was quiet as she shot a concerned glance at her friend. 


Mario had never seen his best friend like this before, in fact, he doesn't think he's really seen 
anything like this before. "Hello? Earth to SMG4! Stop overreacting buddy! We're literally 
just watching funny TV shows, Mario thinks you're being silly!" 


"Guys, shut up." Meggy snapped at them, she made sure the people who were close to him, 
apart from SMG3, who was still being grabbed, stepped away from him to give him some 
room. "He's having a panic attack, I would suggest everyone else gives him some space." 


Everyone obliged, well, Bob stayed for a second, he still thought this was all a joke, so he 
absentmindedly said "Must be embarrassing to get so worked up over a dumb advert." He 
chuckled to himself but it quickly turned into a somewhat shocked look when SMG4 started 
sobbing, making him struggle even more to get a single breath in. 


"Bob, get out!" Meggy whisper yelled, hoping she didn't startle the panicking man too much. 
Once Bob finally left, she turned to him, she crouched down slightly so it was easier for him 
to hear her as SMG3 slowly rubbed his back, trying to get him to come back to reality. 


"Hey 4... I know everything feels overwhelming right now, but you've got so many people 
who care about you, I'm right here with you, SMG3 is right next to you. It's okay to feel 
scared, it's okay if you're struggling, don't listen to what other people are telling you, it 
doesn't make you weak or dumb, you've never been any of those things, and we're not gonna 
be leaving your side." She spoke calmly, having experience from her own attacks, she smiled 
at him, she didn't know if he could see her or not, or even if he could hear her, but that didn't 
matter. 


3 looked over at his friend and frowned. "Remember that time we were at my shop? We were 
both relaxing whilst we had some coffee? Eggdog was there too, remember? He was curled 
up next to us." He chuckled quietly to himself. "It was nice, wasn't it? Try and think back to 
that time, the soft rain outside, the warmth of the coffee, the jokes we shared with each 
other... just think about that and take deep breaths." 


Meggy was surprised at how soft 3 was right now, and what he was doing seemed to be 
helping, as 4's breath was starting to slow a bit as he breathed in deeply, releasing it slowly, 
his eyes closed like he was trying to focus. 


The minutes stretched on, with the two of them offering encouraging words to him as his 
breathing rate stabilised and his body stopped trembling, he wiped his brow, taking a final 
breath before opening his red and puffy eyes, looking exhausted. He glanced at the two of 
them and leaned into SMG3's side. "Thank you..." 


"Anytime, 4, we're here if you ever want to talk, you know..." Meggy went a bit closer and 
offered a hug, to which he accepted, he wasn't ready to talk about it, but if there was anyone 
he would tell eventually, it would be them. 


They sat in silence for a while until Tari knocked on the door. "H-hey... can I come in?" 
"Yeah- yeah, you can." 4 muttered once he realised the others were waiting for him to answer. 


"Are you okay, SMG4?" She frowned in concern, but the blue clad man nodded, trying to 
reassure her. 


"I'll be alright, thanks for asking though..." 
"I brought some water for you..." She handed him a glass of water, which he took. 
"Thanks." He grinned and took a sip of it before putting it on the floor next to him. 


They stayed like that until 4 eventually fell asleep in 3's arms, who looked at him with a 
worried frown but felt a little lighter now he had calmed himself down. 


SMG4 still had a lot of healing to do before he was okay, they all did, but he was taking it 
one step at a time. 


29 - Matchmaker Mario (Multiple ships) 


Chapter Notes 


Full ship list and credits to those who gave the suggestion (Not in order of ships.) 
SMG34 (Wolfmage553) 

Axol X Melony (Also Wolfmage553) (So this will be an Axol lives AU) 

Megari (THEBIGGESTSHOTINTOWN) 

Marware (CEREAL) 

And I know this wasn't requested for this chapter specifically, but I got a rarepair request 
of Saiko X Belle (Cosmicnstuff) and I think this will also work here, however, I made it 
as more of a silly one Mario did rather than a genuine ship. 


I would say this would fall somewhere in between the meme factory mini-arc and Mr. 
Puzzles' lowest point. 


Mario was very bored today, he had nothing to do, and all of his friends were doing their own 
thing, and whilst he knew nothing special was going on today, he thought maybe he'd finally 
put an end to all this tension between his friends, as it's literally been killing him for years 
now. So he stood up and went outside to do his job. 


Axol and Melony have been dancing around each other for ages now, the axolotl having a 
crush on the deity practically since they met, and Mario got bored of all the little mangas he 
drew of them together, just show her one already! But he still doesn't, and when he's asked 
about it, he acts like it's nothing and he's just taking inspiration from her, yeah right. 


He doesn't know exactly when Melony caught feelings, she's always been much better at 
hiding it, but being her father figure, Mario learnt quite a lot about her personal feelings 
towards a certain artist. He has tried to tell her countless times that he is definitely in love 
with her, but she always denies it, much to his annoyance. Well, that ends today, he's gonna 
make sure they realise what's been staring them in the face this whole time. 


So he starts the day by merrily bounding towards Axol's house, knocking on it until he pokes 
his head out, he sees Mario and he smiles. "Morning Mario, come in!" As the plumber 
walked inside, the house was actually rather nice, there was his desk where he drew his 
manga, there was also stuff from fans that he keeps dear to him. "So, what brings you here?" 
He asks, trying to read his friends's expression. 


"Oh, Mario just wanted to see how you were doing, that's all!" He grins and walks over to the 
axolotl's desk and picking up the first page of it he saw, it was a very well drawn image of 


him and Melony, presumably going on a date together. 'Oh, this will be perfect.’ He thought 
to himself. 


"Well, would you like anything then?" Axol walks over to him, not yet knowing the other 
mans plan yet. 


"Oh, Mario will just have some water, he ate a couple minutes ago." He smiles as he saw the 
nod, slowly turning it into a smirk whilst Axol walked off into the kitchen, this is his chance 
to strike, he took the page and ran out of the house, laughing to himself as he imagined the 
look on the others face when he realises what's just happened. 


But the next step was to get to Melony and show her it, that or he leaves it in her room so she 
sees it when she wakes up. He was allowed in there anyways, so he entered the building and 
walked over to the green haired girls's room, and, as expected, she was asleep. Mario smiles 
wickedly and walks over to the bedside table, gently placing the sheet of paper on it before 
turning to leave, she needs her rest, after all. 


He was proud of what he's done so far, but he wasn't done there. 


He had no clue when Meggy and Tari started falling for one another, it's hard to pinpoint an 
exact date, perhaps it was after Desti's death? Or maybe what happened last year in that 
western place, or it could even have been all the way back when they met. But the details 
weren't important anyways, what WAS important was getting them together. 


Tari was far too shy to make the first move, but Meggy, with a little convincing, surely she 
would ask her out, luckily for our pal Mario here, he bumped right into the ginger, who 
glances at him and instantly groans. 


"I know that look, Red, what did you do?" She glares at his blue eyes, knowing something 
was up, but couldn't tell what yet. 


"Oh, nothing, I was just thinking about how close you and Tari seem...." He laughs as he 
watches his best friends face turn red in shock and embarrassment. 


"W-what do you mean, Mario?" She looks around her nervously. 


"Mario thinks you know exactly what he means!" Grinning innocently, he lets Meggy freak 
out for a moment longer before he decides to add. "She likes you as well, you know?" 


"Huh?" She blinks, looking up at him. 


"Yeah! Haven't you seen how she looks at you? How she acts around you, it's totally a 
crush!" He allows her to think about that for a moment. 


"I-I guess... but I can't just walk up to her and say "Will you be my girlfriend?’ all of a sudden, 
can [?!" 


Mario ponders that for a minute before he thinks of an even better idea. "Okay, so what if I 
tell her instead!" He gestures to the blue haired gamer who happens to be walking past at that 
time. 


"Mario, don't-" 


"HEY TARI!" He yells out to her, she stopped and turned around. "MEGGY WANTS TO BE 
YOUR GIRLFRIEND!!!" He counts down from three, waiting for the chaos to begin. 


"W-what?!" Tari's eyes widen as she looks Meggy in the eye, she slowly approaches her and 
tries to calm her nerves. "Meggy... is he telling the truth?" 


Meggy was ready to quickly say 'no!' and act like it was a stupid joke, but she had been 
avoiding these feelings for too long, maybe it was about time she finally said something, after 
all, what's the worst that could happen? "Yeah... yeah, it is... you're just... amazing, Tari..." 


"No, nonono! You're the amazing one, Meggy! You're so brave and- and strong and 
awesome... I wish I was as great as you ar-" She was cut off my Meggy hugging her tightly, 
which she quickly returned, a soft smile appearing on her lips. 


"You are incredible, Tari... trust me, in more ways than one." She steps away and takes a deep 
breath. "Okay, lets forget what Mario just said and start over..." She looks her straight in the 
eyes, but her gaze is full of hope and love. "Tari... will you be my girlfriend?" 


"...Of course I will!" She giggles and hugs her again, not letting her go, Meggy happily hugs 
back, and despite being shorter than her, picks her up and spins her around, laughing the 
whole time. 


She turns back to Mario, who was happy with his hard work and she nods "Thanks, Red!" 


"No problem!" He watches the couple for a couple seconds later and then goes to his next 
targets. 


Now, this day wouldn't be complete without a wild card, a prank, perhaps, he didn't think 
Saiko or Belle liked each other, but it'd be funny to see their reactions if he put a fake love 
letter through the mail for them, so he got to work, trying his best to copy the handwriting of 
both of them, even though it was proving very difficult. 


Eventually he finishes them both and smirks, first heading over to Saiko's house, leaving the 
letter there and knocking on the door before he ran for his life so he wouldn't get beat up. 
Then he managed to find Belle's house, he hadn't properly seen her in a while, so he just used 
where she used to live and luckily, she still lived there, he did the same as he did to Saiko and 
went to hide until something actually happened. 


As he saw her come outside and read the letter, he saw her expression twist into something 
unreadable for a moment before he hears her sigh and run a hand through her hair, but for the 


most part, she didn't appear to be too bothered about it. Well, this didn't turn out that well, did 
it? 


He rolls his eyes as he trudges back to Saiko, who was now talking to Tari and Meggy, also 
appearing unfazed by the letter, he walks over and she glances at him, glaring at him. 


"Mario." She muttered, grimacing slightly. 
"What's up, Saiko?" 


"Nice 'trick' there, almost convinced me." She rolls her eyes, putting emphasis on the word 
‘almost’. 


"What trick, Mario doesn't know of any tricks!" He glances around him, and then at the pair 
behind Saiko, who just shrug and leave him alone. 


"I know your handwriting, and out of all the people you could've chosen, Belle was the one 
that came to mind?" She scoffed, she doesn't even seem too angry, actually, in reality, she 
looks more amused. "Not that I mind her, she's cool and all, but... seriously?" 


"Uhh... it was still a good prank though... right?" 


She shakes her head before she starts walking off, probably to go and talk to her to prevent a 
misunderstanding, as Belle certainly wouldn't know Mario's handwriting as well as she did. 


He watches her leave for a moment longer before he heads in the direction of the castle for 
his last mission. 


Out of everyone he's talked to today, he would argue that SMG3 and SMG4 have always 
been the most painful to watch, they both clearly like each other, but they're too oblivious to 
notice the signs, he's even tried to get them together. He purposefully chose them to take part 
in that paper kiss challenge when he was going through those random TikTok challenges, he 
was the one who kept on teasing them. Heck, there was even that one time where he actually 
put in the effort to get SMG3 in SMG4's room, stick their hands together and then manage to 
make it all seem like an accident, but they STILL won't admit their feelings. 


He knew 4 never used his phone whilst he was working, and he usually didn't pay attention to 
it unless he was waiting for something urgent, so he thought of a little text he could send to 3. 


Being sneaky for once, he got into 4's room, the blue and white man not noticing his best 
friend stealing his phone. Once he got out of the room, he typed down the password, which 
he had learnt by watching 4 input it, and went onto 3's contacts, he chuckled at a few of the 
messages above, 4 was sending random memes that were pretty funny and even a stupid 
image of a bootleg 3 plushie saying 'ayo bro, this you?' But no time to read through the 
messages! He had a message to send. 


He was not good at writing things down, but he tried his best to make it seem like 4 sent it, it 
was short, sweet, simple and gay, saying 'I love you man (homo)' and pressed send, going 
back into the room and placing the phone back down, but this time, he got caught. 


"Mario?" 4 spins around in his chair, looking him up and down. "What's up, bro?" 


"Nothing! Mario was just checking if you were going coo-coo crazy! But you obviously 
aren't, so bye bi SMG4!" He ran out of the room before the other could get a single word in. 
He couldn't wait for the absolute chaos that came next. 


He decides to pass by SMG3's Coffee and Bombs and took a quick look inside, he notices the 
purple meme guardian covering his face with his hands, and he seems to be talking to 
Eggdog, he snickers to himself before he starts to head home. 


As he opens the door, Luigi, who was reading a book on gardening, looks at him. "Oh, hey, 
bro! Did you hear the news?" 


"What news?" 


"Melony and Axol have started dating!" He grins, showing an update on Axol's social media 
which shows the two of them, and yeah, they were dating. 


Feigning disbelief, Mario gasps, "No way! I thought they'd never get together!" He glances at 
his brother, and decides to add on. "Must be a lucky day for couples cause Meggy and Tari 
are going out too." 


"Whoa, really?" Luigi's eyes brightened. "Maybe today's the day I can finally get a date!" 


Rolling his eyes, the shorter of the two brothers snickers, "Sure thing, bro." He heads towards 
his room and goes into a drawer, where he had a half finished piece of paper, maybe he was 
doing this for another reason, not just to finally get everyone to stop being so damn oblivious, 
but also to give him more courage to ask his crush out. 


He didn't know why he fell for that damn TV head, but he did, and despite all of his actions, 
he still wanted to be with him, but he couldn't argue with love, if he was gonna fall in love 
with Mr. Puzzles, then so be it. 


His day would be complete if he managed to show this to him, so he got to work, finishing 
the letter, filling it with all of his feelings for him. 


As she finishes it, he seals it up and gives it a few silly drawings on the envelope and decides 
it's ready. He already knew where the TV headed man lived, and he quickly headed back 
outside and made a beeline straight for his current place of residence, he stood outside the 
door for a moment, taking a deep breath before knocking, there was no answer for a second 
before a cheerful "Coming!" Broke the silence. 


The door eventually opened, and Mr. Puzzles looked down to see the man below him. "Ah, 
Mario! It's such a... pleasure to see you again!" His screen turns to a grinning face. 


He shoves the envelope into the other man's hands, as he stares at it confused for a moment. 


"Is this... for me?" He almost seems... apprehensive, like this is the first time he's ever seen 
something like this, all Mario could do was nod, his nerves starting to increase. 


"Thank you, I suppose, should I- should I read this now?" Another nod. "Well, alright then..." 
He opens it, reading through the letter, his screen turning to an expression of shock. "Wow, 
well I- I didn't expect this from you, Mario, I must say." He thinks for a moment, scratching 
the edge of his head. "I am... conflicted, however, I am willing to go on a date with you, I 
can't describe what I'm feeling right now, but I want to explore it deeper..." 


Mario grins, this is what he had hoped, he put his thumb up and finally spoke. "Okie doki! 
Meet Mario tomorrow! We'll have the best date ever!" 


"But at what time-" But Mario was already gone, he sighs to himself, whilst also letting out a 
quiet chuckle, he always thought there was something about Mario that drove him crazy, for 
the longest time, he thought it was pure hatred, but after today, he started to consider if it was 
actually love this whole time, well, only time would tell. 


Mario went home happier than ever, dancing around a bit before he finally made it to the 
house, he checked his phone for any messages and saw one from SMG4. 


'I think someone hacked my phone cause apparently I sent SMG3 a confession I didn't even 
write, help me @ @ @' Whilst also sending a meme of that emoji evaporating, but about 20 
minutes after he sent it, there was another one saying 'BRO HE THINKS IT WAS 
ACTUALLY ME AND HE SAID HE LIKED ME TOO ARGGGHHH WHAT DO I 
SAY?!?!' The final one he got was 'nvm, we sorted it." 


Chuckling to himself, he went and got onto his bed, grinning from ear to ear, this day had 
been a massive success, and tomorrow he was finally going on a date with the man he's been 
crushing on for a long time now. Maybe he should do this more often. 


30 - Do we have a deal? 


Chapter Notes 


Okay, so my original idea was to do something based off something I saw on YT, but 
I've got a different idea now. Happy Halloween by the way. ¥ ¥ 


Take this how you want in the 'Welcome To Puzzle Park' time line, but my intention is 
before SMG4 and Mario reach the control room. And probably even before the mirror 
room. 


See the end of the chapter for more notes 


SMG3 groaned as he rubbed his head, sitting up, he wondered what the hell just happened. 
The last thing he remembered was... oh, right, Puzzle Park. 


As he stood up and regained his bearings, he mentally cursed his friends for not noticing the 
signs earlier, if everyone else had realised it, even before he did, maybe they wouldn't have 
gotten captured. At least he could warn SMG4 and Mario, maybe they stood a chance. 


It didn't take him long before he reached a different room, where everyone else was, he 
walked up to one of them, Tari, who was standing completely still. So be waved a hand in 
front of her face "Yo, Tari!" Then he noticed the eyes. "Of course..." He muttered to himself 
as he looked at everyone else, to find someone, anyone who wasn't brainwashed. As he 
expected, he got nothing. 


Starting to grow fearful for his own free will, he started to step backwards, hoping Mr. 
Puzzles was preoccupied with something else rather than what was going on in here. 


He was right, at least for now, because he managed to quickly make his way out of that room 
and started to find any way to escape from here. He eventually reached a room that was 
labelled 'control room’. Although his instincts were telling him this was a terrible idea, he 
also believed there would be a way out of here too. 


He stepped inside and he saw none other than Mr. Puzzles, but it was like he was connected 
to it all, with wires sticking out from his body, it almost gave 3 the chills. But the TV headed 
man saw him and snapped his head up. "Ah, SMG3! So glad you could make it! Gotta say, 
impressive play there, I was just gonna capture those two as well and brainwash them, but 
you've made it so much more exciting! I almost feel bad for what I'm about to do to you..." 
He laughs, getting ready to brainwash him, but pauses. 


SMG3 doesn't say anything, he just glares at him whilst also getting nervous, he doesn't even 
flinch when he stops, he can't put his guard down, he can't let it happen again... 


"Unleeeeesssss..." He tried to get himself closer to 3, even though the wires attached onto his 
body was making it increasingly difficult to do so. "Leggy is amazing, don't get me wrong, 
she's the only ever friend I've had, but it'll be nice to have someone else who's not under my 
control work with me." 


"And what makes you think I will EVER work with you?" 3's gaze hardened, staring his 
captor right in the screen. 


"What did you say back at the meme factory? Oh right, you were the ‘better villain' were you 
not?" The sarcasm in his voice as he said that was incredibly obvious. "So it's clear you 
haven't truly abandoned your villainous ways, have you? I know there's a part of you that 
revels in this chaos, and I'm not gonna kill anyone, oh heavens no! At least not yet, I merely 
want to have our friends... 'enjoy' the park I worked so hard on. And it would be nice to have 
a fellow villain by my side..." 


"....And what's in it for me...?" He can't believe he's considering this, why was he considering 
this? He didn't mind fighting his friends, as long as he didn't actually hurt them, but it felt 
wrong to be on the same side as Mr. Puzzles of all people. 


"Well, your free will for starters, join me willingly and I have no reason to brainwash you. On 
top of that, you get to be my other co-host of Puzzle Park! Don't even try to take Leggy's 
place, you can't, but you can be higher up in the ranks than those mindless drones." He uses 
his body to the room where all the others were before moving back. 


SMG3 thought for a moment, weighing his options, this would be like a betrayal, and he 
doesn't want SMG4 to believe he's doing all this to be evil again, or Mario. But at the same 
time, he could secretly help them win against him, try and make things easier for everyone, to 
break everyone else free, and he also really didn't want to lose control of his own body again. 


"Alright, deal." He grumbled, trying to hide his expression, not wanting to give away his plan 
just yet... 


"Excellent! Welcome to the Puzzle Park crew, Mr. Dynamite..." 


Chapter End Notes 


One more to go, this one will be released later today, and then I will start working on 
more requests! 


31 - Late night talk (SMG34) 


Chapter Notes 


See the end of the chapter for notes 


He really has to stop working this late into the night, he's just messing up his sleeping 
schedule even more than he already was. Sure, SMG4 has gotten better since before, but 
there's still nights where he wouldn't get a wink of sleep and then he'd collapse later on. 


He checked the time, 11:30PM, 4 wanted to go on for just a bit longer but that wouldn't do 
him any favours anyways, so he hesitantly turned off his computer and stood up. But now 
with the 3rd coffee in the night in him, he didn't feel like going to sleep just yet. Maybe a nice 
walk would help him relax a bit. 


So he stepped outside, shivering slightly at the cold weather, but as he was walking, he 
noticed the lights inside 3's coffee shop were still open. So believing he was still awake, he 
headed to the door, besides, he liked talking to his friend, and even though SMG3 didn't want 
to admit it, he liked it too. 


Opening the door, SMG4 glanced around the area, there was no one there, so he looked 
around for a bit until he found him, he was just about ready to retreat back into his room, but 
he noticed the door open immediately and his eyes were already on him. 


"What do you want?" There wasn't any real hostility in his voice, more so mild annoyance. 


"Oh, heh, I was just- I saw the lights on and thought we could maybe... talk or something?" 4 
rubbed the back of his head nervously. 


After a moment of silence and a weird look from 3, he finally sighed and stepped away from 
the elevator. "Okay, fine." He pondered where they should sit for a moment before ultimately 
deciding it'd actually be better if they went outside. 


There were no seats outside, but the ground around the cafe was dry, so neither of them had 
any problems with sitting down on it. 


There was a moment of silence before 4 spoke up. "How's the cafe doing?" He glanced over 
at him, with a look of genuine curiosity, he knows it has it's ups and downs, so he wants to 
tread carefully. 


"Shit, as always." He rolled his eyes, leaning back on the wall. "My only regular is you, and 
no offence, but you're not enough to keep this place running." Sighing, he looked back at the 
place he worked so hard to maintain. "I love the place, but I can't maintain it without any 
customers." 


SMG4 gave him a sympathetic look and put a hand on his shoulder. "Now, I'm not gonna lie 
here, but I have no clue how hard it is to run a business like that, but... I can help you. I can... 


I can promote it to my fans, and if it ever gets too overwhelming, I can always step in and 
help, I mean, I've done it before..." 


3 sighed again, looking down at the ground, he really didn't like to get help from anyone, but 
he did need this, he wanted to keep Coffee and Bombs, and 4 had enough fans who could 
help. "Yeah, sure, thanks..." He gave him a small smile, a rare soft expression on his face. 


"You could've just told me sooner, dude, I would've helped either way." 
"I know." He scoffed, feeling lighter now, "Guess I just didn't think it was worth it." 


"Trust me, 3, your success 1s worth it, your happiness is worth it, YOU are worth it." He 
moved his hand away from his shoulder and instead moved it so that he was lightly grasping 
his hand. "You've helped me too many times to count, you deserve so much more than this, 
so I'm willing to do everything I can to help you, just like you've done the same for me." 


3 couldn't stop his cheeks from turning a light shade of pink, but this time he didn't shoot 
back with a tsundere remark or an insult, instead he squeezed 4's hand tightly and looked him 
in the eyes. "God, you really are amazing, 4..." He smiled before realising what he said, but 
again, he didn't act like it was a big deal, just looking away with an even pinker face. 


SMG4 was blushing now as well, an even bigger grin appearing on his face, "Aww, you're 
amazing too, SMG3!" He chuckled, glad he managed to make him feel better. 


"Shut up, dude." 3 laughed, pushing him away slightly, smirking. "Well, you wanna stay out 
here a bit longer or are you gonna head back to the castle." 


"You know what? I think I wanna stay here." 


Chapter End Notes 


Day 31 is finally completed, now I will work on all the other requests I have! 
Also, random thought. 


Little Mr. Puzzles' model is basically just Ness from Earthbound right? 
And who is Ness? That's right Sans Undertale. 


So... where'd all the Leggy's go? 


Chapter Notes 


Request from THEBIGGESTSHOTINTOWN/Dumb ideas 

This one is post A Night At SMG4's, also, I am doing all these requests in no particular 
order whatsoever, so be prepared for that. 

Also, sorry, I had no idea what to do with this one, so sorry if it sucks. 


Now that Mr. Puzzles was defeated yet again, SMG4 had no clue what he was even gonna do 
with the Meme Factory, he had done a lot of work to make it, but after what happened, he 
kinda didn't want to keep it up, besides, it was just another passing hyperfixation, and he was 
getting tired of it, so it was just gonna fade into obscurity over time. 


But that raised other questions, to begin with, he had a whole army of Leggys, and sure, one 
had betrayed him, which he suspected to be the original Leggy as she turned back into 

normal Meggy, but then they all vanished mysteriously, sure, he had enslaved them and they 
could've all ran off, but surely he'd have known a bunch of tiny gremlins leaving the factory. 


Maybe they just all vanished the second Meggy came back? He didn't even really know how 
they managed to multiply so quickly in the first place, so maybe after a while they revert 
back to the original? She was a meme, after all. 


As far as he knows, only one of them joined Mr. Puzzles, so why were all the others just 
gone? Was it just a way to continue the plot without explaining where they all went off to? 
Maybe, whilst he wasn't busy, they snuck off back to Dong Island and formed a little tribe 
there full of them, taking over the whole island with their somehow deadly bites. Not that it 
was a massive issue anyways, because they were gonna be let go after all this, but it was still 
confusing either way. 


Eh, he was sure they weren't gonna multiply rapidly and take over the world, even if they 
were still kicking, they'd just eventually go to the Internet Graveyard, and then it wouldn't 
even be his problem, it'd be SMG3's. 


Well, no matter where they were now, it didn't really matter to SMG4 anyways, he only 
enslaved them because he needed some helpers for when he opened up the Meme Factory, 
what they did afterwards wasn't up to him, and besides, the image of a bunch of tiny gingers 
taking over an island was funny to him. 


Maybe he'd find out what happened one day, but for now, he was really in the mood to make 
a silly meme about that. 


Please drop by the Archive and comment to let the creator know if you enjoyed their work! 


